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bat I am going to enter upon 


a Defence of what Objeftions may 


be raiſed io the fol Mowing Sheets, But 
as am as read) to own my Incapacity, 5 
as be may be to find fault with the 
Performance, I preſume it would be en» 
| zirely needleſs. If t luckily deceives 
my Expeftation, and proves (what I 
would 01 Have #) inftrufive and dt 
verting, 1 have gained my Am; if; 


on the contrary, it meets with the Faw 
of a great many better, 


L am fret Pat every Wing 1 could al. 


* A 1 a, 


1 Reader may perhaps imagine 


nd be 7 ;/liked, 


The Preface: * 


ledge ; in its Favour, would not be able 
o prevent its Sentence. 


Type Five following HisTorIEs 
are filld with Events, which being all 
grounded on Truth, have nothing of tbe 
Mirabile, or }/ daa e, /o "frequently 
met with in Romances. The Fadts here- 
in ſet down are all indi putably true, 
and founded on authentick Te eftimonies. 
Thoſe who are versd in TY can- 
not but know, that John, Xing of Eng- | 
land, was violent, cruel, and unjuſt ; 
Chil; peric, | unnatural, and therefore 
calld by Gregory de Tours; The Nero 
of bis Time; Soliman, Emperor of the 
T urks, tote but froward and cruel ; 
aud Don Pedro, King o, Spain, bo. 
7 Expreſſ on barbarous :, Meitber 
can they be ignorant,” ' that Iabella, the 
Count of Angouleſme's Daughter, 4 4 
terwards Queen of En gland, was a pers 
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and Virtue; Fredegund, haughty, and 
lile her Husband, cruel; Roxelana an 
ambitious and .deteflable Step-Mother ; 
Maria de Padilla a malicious Coguer, 
' i and Marozia a Prodigy of Infamy that 
> Nl +0 Age can ever parallel. The Hiftory 
of Marozia, / know, ought to haue pre- 
_ ceded others; but as there is no Connec- 
tion in the ſeveral following Adventures, 

I did not think an .exatt Obſervation o f 

W fo e wech, 1 0 dt 2117 


"Thus far het 1 given a cia A 
count of theſe ſeveral Perſons that com- 
poſe the ſubſequent Hiſtories ; | wherein 
is contained an Inventory of ſuch Crimes, 
as I believe. could ſearce before have 
geen allet. | \ * 
i  «Precepre Soy indeed faintly deter the 
Mind from Vice, but nothing can have 
fo great a P revalence over it as Exam- 
fle ; and. eſpecially thoſe 7 ſucb, whoſe 
, 


The Preface. = 

 \ Misfortune or | Happineſs are not the 
Labour of fifitions Imaginnꝛion only, 
But genuine and unueninbie. NI with 
this Vieu 1 have endeavoured ro draw 
the fol wing Charutfers in their true 
Colours, the more. ec tua 0 enforce 
a laudable Emulatium of ſome, and juſt 
Abborreuce of orb ers, and have been 
equally: careful thro the whole to avoid 
any immodeſt Expreſſion or indecent In- 


nuendo, As Love, when mnfluenctd by 


Virtue, and guided by R eaſon, is the. 
very Baſis of Human Society, and the © 
Source ef all Earthly Happineſs, the 
Reader may obſerve that I bade alſo 
intended: 10 recommend that Purity of 
Sentiments, which: glides thro” the whole 
Piece; and that the rather; as u comi- 
nual Repetition of ſuch Enormities, as 
are herein mentioned, unmivd with 
Gallantry, , would have f Ita his. Tma- 


gination with" to ſhocking. and horrid 


. * own Fg Lovers do not every.” 
Where 


The Preface. 

where prove happy; but had I alter d 
their Cataſirophe, I had deviated from 
Truth, which was not my Deſign. How- 
ever, tho their Misfortunes are great, 
their Examples are glorious ; and Fir- 
tue, tho oppreſ d aud tyranniæ d oer on 
E tg will certainly meet with its due 
Reward in Heaven. 


1 now tale PROS of my Reader, 
wiſbing him as much Pleaſure in the 


Peruſal of it, as [ had Trouble in the 
Ny compiling. | . 
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Queen of B a King 
JOHN. 


H EN Love ſtrongly unites two 
virtuous Hearts, Fortune generally 
takes Pleaſure in moleſting their 
mutual Happineſs. Paſſions, that 
have Reaſon and Virtue for their 
Guide, ſeem to deſerve her Smiles, 
2 but, alas! are the moſt often ex- 
posd to * e Hiſtory furniſhes us with a thou- 
ſand Inſtances of this kind; there we meet with Princes, 
who alledging the indiſputable Pretenſions of a ſove- 
reign Authority, tyrannically incroach upon a SubjeQ's 
Prerogative i in the Poſſeſſion of ſome Fair one's Heart; 
and 'tis a general' and true Obſervation, that Men of 
what Rank ſoever no ſooner abandon themſelves to 
Vice, but their firſt and chief Study is to ſatisfy. their 
unruly Appetites, and they acknowledge no other Laws 
but thoſe of their own boundleſs Will. 5 5 
The Unhappy Change in the Fortune of Hugh Earl 
of March, is a convincing Proof of that Maxim, This 
young Prince was the greateſt Ornament of the Court 
on France. His Perſon was extremely graceful, his Be- 


2 B haviour 


10 The Lives and Amours 
Kaviout and Conduct agretable to theDignity of kisBirth, © 


it was, however, in ſuch a manner, as not'to offend the 
niceſt Virtue.Scarce was he atrived to Tears of Diſcretion, 


but his tender Heart paid Homage to the Charms of 


Iſabel (Daughter to mar Count of Angouteſme, and 
Alix of Courtenay) who was then look'd upon as the 


greateſt Beauty of her Ape. The Number of her A- 
dorers daily increas'd with her prodigious Charms, but 
Hugh alone had the Happineſs of Pleaſing. The Prin- 


ceſs endeavour' d, for a conſiderable time, to combate 
her 'Inclinations, but Love at length prov'd Conqueror, 
and would not ſuffer her longer td refuſe the Prince a 


Heart which his Merit and other good Qualities ren- 


der'd him alone worthy of. 


The Parl's Family, who perceived this growing paſ⸗ 


ſion, far from oppoſing its Progreſs, mentioned it to the 
Count; who being ſenſible of this Earl's Merit, and the 
Advantages that would accrue to him from this Match, 
received the Propoſals with the greateſt Pleaſure. The 
fair Iſabel eaſily conſented to a thing ſo agreeable to her 
Wiſhes, the King of France gave his Royal Approba- 
tion, and their reſpective Friends, unwilling to delay 
their Happineſs, ſoon paſs'd the neceſſary Contracts, and 


fix'd a Day for the Solemnization of the Nuprials, 


Among her undiſtinguiſh'd Lovers was * John King 


of England, ſirnam d ſans Terre, Son to Heury II, and 


Brother to the late King Richard, who after 3 
unjuſtly uſurp'd the Crown from his Nephew Arthur” 


Duke of Bretagne, came to France, where he ſaw and 


fell in Love with 7/abe?, notwithſtanding his late Mar- 


riage TP Aviſe, the Duke of Glouceſter Dau ghter. 


ot 25 Du Cheſne Hiſt, Angl. t Salmon's Chron, Hift, 


* 


and if his Inclination had a natural Tendency to Love, 


: of Queens and Rojal Miftreſſes. 1 1 
_ The Time 72 for the Wee ny near, 


* 


without Rates all the Horrors of no and Tealouſn 
His Rage immediately ſuggeſted. to him a thouſand 
fatal Reſolutions, which at length ended in that of 
making himſelf Maler of the Princeſs at any ow 
ue be 20 | via 4 my &b(} » 24 in N "OY 
8 wa agree that John was naturally faithleſs 

vio! 15 cruel; in Adv verſity dejected, in Proſperity: 
inſglent, 14 0 from the mot: diſtant Hopes to the 
Po: legion of a Crown, which of right belong d to his 
Nex Sepli ew Arthur he thought, the Regal Dignity a ſuffici-- 
| cient Fence. againſt & Diyine or Humane Vevgeance. Thoy. 
he naturally loy 'd Fake, yet. he di id;not want for Cou· 
ra 5 ; bu it it was ſuch Fi 1 defers d the Name of: 
Fiercenels, and and In hort, his chief Delight- 
Was to commit FW arbarity,. or unjuſtly * 

others of their moſt lawful Rights. 1 

„With theſe, Darn and a firm Reſolution of fa” 

; 8000 his unjuſt Deſires, he repair 'd to. Paris, where 
Preparations were making for the intended Ceremony. f 
In the mean time, the Earl of March, impatient for 
his Happinecz, devoted all his Hours to his beautiful 
Label, while John, to whom ſhe every Day appeared 

more charming, ftrengthen , bimſelf in his Las apa 
Reſo ution. 1 5 
5 Having taken all proper A * * ns, 
tion and Succeſs of his Deſign, at dead of Night, he 
order d bis Attendants to break into the Count of An- 
gouleſe' $ Houſe, where meeting with ſmall Oppoſition, 
from a Family that did hot dream of ſo bare. fac d an 
B 2 Attempt, 

1 M. Pazis, | Du Cheſne, N. Belleforeſt, 


Pg 
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Attempt,they brought away the Princeſs and her Maid. 


Her Surprize and Grief at ſo unexpected an Adventure 


can better be imagin'd than expreſs d. In yain ſhe call'd 
on Heaven, her Father, and ber Lover; in vain ſhe 
ſtrove, with Prayers and Promiſes, to move herRaviſhers; 
the inexorable Villains only laugh. 'd at her Grief, and 
hurried her away with the greateſt Swiftneſs. 
But her Deſpair increaſed, when, after having travell'd 
all that Night and part of the next Day, ſhe at length 


ſaw herſelf on the Sea-ſhore; and perceiv'd the King 


of England giving Orders for their ſpeedy Departure. 
What do 1 Tee (cry'd the afflicted Princeſs) ? Are you, 


« Sir, the guilty Raviſher of Tfabt el? Alas! What had 
I done to merit this Barbarity ? And What, Oh! 


« what could induce yo to offend the Ma jelly of a 
prince, who will not tamely bear ſo flagrant an In- 


4 Juſtice? Go, Sir; ei oy the Fruits of your Vſurpati- 


« ice by ſo Ren Violdtlon of his "moſt Sacred 


„Laws. Here the Violence of her Grief threw her 


into a Swoon, from which ſhe did not recover till after 


the Ship reach'd the Exgliſß Fee ee 


But while Tfabel was landing with her Rjiiſhers, 
her Abſence, arid the Cauſe of it, had ſpread an uni- 
verſal Conſternation at the Court of France. Her Pa- 
rents, touch'd in ſo nice a Point, gave looſe to an un- 
bounded Grief: But nothing ever equall'd' the Earl 8 


Diſtraction? Depriyed of the deareſt Object of bis 


Wiſhes, and when he thought his Happineſs beyond 


the Reach of Fate ; 3 Words are toq weak. to expreſs the 


Pangs and' agonizing Tortures of his Soul. In ſhort, 


after a thoufand fruitleſs Curſeb on the Author of his 


fatal Difappointment, and hotrid Vows of the moſt. 
dire Revenge, he threw himſelf, with his Friends, at 
mY Philip's wa and implor'd Juſtice againſt the 

inſplent 
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inſolent Raviſher of his betroth'd T/abel,.. alledging, 


*.7 hat he was unworthy to be a King, who had thus 
injur'd him, and was ready. to * the ike by'any of 
bis Majeſty's Subjects. _ | 
Philip, whoſe Majeſty and U were eee 
concerned in this open Violation of the Sacred Bawa of 
Empire, faithfully promis d them all imaginable Aſſiſt- 


ance for the Redreſs of ſo flagrant an Enormity, and 


there were few Perſons of Diſtinction but what intereſt- 
a themſelves in ſo juſt a Cauſe; ; / omni 
The firſt Step King Philip:t00k t to dat h Defigns 

in Execution, was to ſend for Prince Arthur, who was: 
then at his Court, whoſe Homage he received, after 
having. firſt. knighted, bim, for Areragne, Norman y, 
Anjou, Poictou, Tourain and Maine: After. which 

he gave him the Command of a numerous Army, with 
Orders to March directiy towards Poictou. The Prince: 


in his Expedition was followed by the Earl of March., 


and his Friends; and underſtanding that the old Queen 
Eleanor, his Uncle John's Mother, was in Mirabel, 
f he immediately. inveſted that Place, which being but? 

a weak Garriſon, . very ſoon: Turrender'd, and the Dow- 
ager Queen of England, retir, d. into the Caſtle, Where 


ſhe reſolved to defend herſglf 0 Ker Son Toby: same 
to her Relief. IS Heide salt 


While theſe Things were e abroad), Jaun 


| was at London. with the Princeſs. Iſabel, whoſe Beauty, 


notwithſtanding her continual: Grief; was univerſally ad- 


mir'd. The. King, who with Uneaſineſs perceivetl her 


Sorrow, omitted nothing which he thought capable of 
diverting; it :. He order d her an n partment in one! of 


his moſt magnificent Palaces, and by a forced Compla- 


cency, and an affected Submiſſion, endeavour d to re- 


frag the Cauſe of her profound} Melancholy. His next 


— Care 
? Fehayd, , 1 Nat. Pari. Laus, Pol, Vin 
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Care Was to bepublickly Aivore'd from bis Wife *:4viſe, 
who, pleas d to think ſhe ſhould no longer live under 
the Subjèction of a Man that never lov'd her, and whom 
me mortally _— "ory gy refigned her Title 
8) the” Crown. 

-+Gebfry, Arclibithop of Pork, looking on this un- 


_chought it 4 Duty 


monſtrances had no Effect on the obflinite King. 70h 


pretdnſſed that his Cunlanguinity with Ai ſe troilBled 


his-Oonſcienee,' and that before Got and Min he could 
rt oget"'edhabir' with a Womnidn; n, nem he knew 
be BARN} related to him. The 880d Archbiſhop ca- 
My ehided theſe Welk Pretences; but Tops, ho wh 


ſoapht 4 hid Obedichee to his "Will, Rorgip order 
de Fiete to feüres ad obffmutel) pu bis impl. 


ots Neſolution 
N ſooner bad be bibaphr 1e fete bat kb openly 


Burl'sf-Mdrch, the hiipending Veiigtarice of am ofend- 
e King and che chte he would commit be fore God, 


Beauty, which was heighthed by Grief, did but the 
more dnflam ths Kingy who" having dw i laid afide all 
his fortler Doference\and” Refpect, only iften'd to the 
impioub Dictares of hid brutal Appetite, © 

- Fabre}; who perceived the gathering Seam FR not 
whav Courſe to take iti! {6 p lexing's Dilemma. The 
Rarl:6ÞMaroÞ was « thouſand times deàrer to her than 
her Life ahd ſhe'ſiw herſelf” urider the e curs'd NeceT.” 


ſity of violaritiy' her Faith to Him, o or cortiplying with” 


ne 2 Paffion; of becoming” a ae 
| laws 


San Oö I bd Ge 


l. Divorce, a8 colitrdty to Relig on and Chriſti ianity, : : 
incumhent on bis Futiftion to diſſuade 
bis Master from ſo" illegal 4 Defign, But all hie Re- 


d 


E all ²ůunm , acc , , . ̃ . ied. 


the Princeſs gone ſbie. In vain ſhe repre< 
-ſente&"io! bim her tbl Engagement with tha 


Bed. Ker 


F r 
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che Earl of Arab. and Heayens my Witneſa, That 


of Queens and Royal Mifireſſes. 15 

lawful Wife, and thereby loſing all Hopes of her _ 
Earl, or. of being, forc'd to Infamy and Shame, a 
Thought more ſhocking to her than Death. itſelf, The 
good "Archbiſhop of. York endeavour d to aſſwage her 
Grief, by repreſenting to her, that ſeeing ſhe was no 


5 longer Miſtreſs of her Wil, the Earl of March could 


not in Juſtice tax her of Inconſtaney, and that all the 
World, far from blaming, would pity her. While he 
was yet ſpeaking, the, King ſurlily enter d the Room. 
His Grace immediately, retir'd; and John addreſſing 
himſelf, to the Princeſs, Mell, Madam, ſaid he, how 
much longer muſt I. wait your Pleaſure ? Or are you- 
willing to exhauſt my Patience? Did you but xu 


the Violence I have done myſelf, the Pangs T: bave. 


ſuffer d in this long Delay, cold as it is, your Heart 
perhaps would pity me. But ſince I find you laugh at 
my "Submiſſion, ſince my Reſte&#. and Deference 0 
your Wiſhes do but increaſe your Hate, my Power. and. 
Authority foall 4a me, Fuſtice; Today is yours, To- 
morrow ſnall be mine; and the next Sun ſnall Heine 
upon our Nuftials,. or your Shame. | 

This unexpected Menace, and the Air with which it 
was ſpoke, had its deſired Effect: The Princeſs ſhock'd: 
at the Thought of ber approaching Miſery, fell in the. 
Arms of her Attendant, without Senſe or Mation. A 


Sight of this Nature muſt of courſe have mov'd a. 


Heart ſigcerely touch d with Love; 3 but Jahn, who. 
only luſted for Enjoyment, ſaw it without the leaſt, 
Emotion. However, her Woman ſoon brought her to 
herſelf, when raiſing her dying Eyes on the curſed Au- 
hes, of her Miſery; “ Monſter, (ſhe.cry'd) your Cru- 
« elty at length has found a Way to reach me; but ſure, 
* your conſcious Soul ſhould dread the Hand that gives 
„ irſelf with Horror, You know how. much I love. 
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be KP ever ſhall ; torture me, tear me, hew me into 

pieces; nay, what is worſe, drag me to the guilty | 
4 Altar, and there force me to a Confeſſion which my 
« Heart will diſavow with Horror, ſtill I ſhall look on 
* him as my only lawful Husband ; and the ſame Breath 
* that gives me to thy Arms, ſhall pray for him, and 
e turn for thee to Curſes”, Here her Rage gave way 
to a Shower of Tears, ui throwing herſelf at the Ty- 
rant's Feet, Oh! Sir, (continued the Princeſs) for 
* Heaven's ſake ſpare me the curs'd Neceſſity of hating 
e you for ever; but by a glorious Conqueſt over your 


e Paſſions, be truly Great, and teach me to admire 


your Virtue ”.------ Magam, (reply d the obſequious 
King) vis unjuſt to tax me with a Crime which you 
alone are the Cauſe ; were you leſs charming, your 
Prayers and Threats might be of greater Force; but 
you have ſired my Soul to that degree, I cannot live 
without you ; No ; were you arm d with Thunder or 


Infection, claſp'd in thoſe Arms, Ta meet my Doom 


with Pleaſure. To raiſe you ro my Bed and Throne, 
T have divorced a Wife, and all my Recompence is 
Hatred and Diſaain ; but ſince you prove inflexible 
to all, Ti force the Bleſſing which your Scorn denies 
ze. Once more I repeat it, Today is yours, To-morroww- 
ſhall be mine; and the next Sun Pall view you Oueen 
= | England, or ſee you plung's in everlaſting Teno- 
miny.----- 7ohn would not wait for a Reply, but leaving- 
the Princeſs to her own Reflection, abruptly left the 
Room. He was no ſooner gone, but ſhe gave a looſe 
to her Diſtraction: Alas! (faid ſhe, addreſſing her- 


ſelf to Diana, the Attendant that had been brought 
with her from France) © What will become of the un- 
« fortunate Iſabel? Muſt I betray my Vows to my 
Dear Earl, and give myſelf to a Tyrant I deteſt 7 


ug 8 Diana, the furious King muſt call thy | 
j „ Miſtreſs 
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Miſtreſs Wife, or load her with eternal Infamy. Oh! 
„ hy has Heaven impos'd the cruel Law of Life 
« when grown a Burthen ?---- Here Diana interrupted 
the Princeſs, telling her that her Virtue ought to be ſu- 
petior to her Misfortunes, and conjuring her to ſummon 
all her Courage to her Aid in this fatal Occaſion, ſhe 
advis'd her to employ the few remaining Hours of her 
Virgin-State, in endeavouring to juſtify herſelf to the 


# Earl, who might, perhaps, upon the firſt News of 

; Marriage, give way to unjuſt Suſpicions of her Con. 

r ſtancy. The Princeſs very readily came into Diana's 

"= Opinion, and wrote to the Earl in the following manner: 

$ OS ; 1 b 

1 Illſabel of Angouleſme 20 the Earl of March. 

ve 7 TS not to move you to Pity, that [ hereby in⸗ 

or | form you of my unhappy Condition. Notwith. 

1 * ſtanding the fatal Neceſſity I am under of marrying 

FD the King of England, my invincible Averſion to the 
35 Tyrant, and all my Endeavours to elude his curs' d 


ble © Defigns upon my Freedom, I cannot but think my 
; © ſelf criminal; but ſhould I fail in what I owe my 
“ ſelf and you, it would perhaps revenge you more, 
* than your Generoſity would permit you to wiſh, Had 
the Tyrant only threatned me with common Tor- 
* ments, I had ſubmitted with Intrepidity, and per- 
* haps ſuffer'd them without Weakneſs ; but, Oh! he 
* pitch'd on one, which would not only have depriv'd 
me of your Love, but even render'd me unworthy of 
% your Efteem. Think not, my Lord, the Tytant's 
“ Regal Diadem conceals his Crimes from Iſabel, or 
that the Crown of Exgland has any Charms for me: 
* No, I've a Soul that ſcorns to purchaſe Grandeur at 
the Price of Sin ; and Royalty with Guilt is more 

7 = con- 
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* contemptible by far in my Eyes, than the moſt ab- 
&« ject State with Innocence; do not therefore blame 
« me, my Lord; and in your juſt Reſentments pity my 


Diſtreſs; I cannot long ſurvive the Weight of my 


« Misfortunes. When I am dead, Oh! ſpare my Me- 
% mory, and be afſur'd that whatever Fortune ordains 
for me, nothing ſhall ever deprive you of a Heart 
that was inviolably yours, as you alone deſerved it. 


The Princeſs having ended the Letter, tho' 


out frequent Interruptions of Tears, gave it to Diana, 
who found Means to ſend it privately away to France, 
She ſpent the Night with all the Horror of a deſpairing 
Wretch; while John, impatient for his Happineſs, 
thought every Hour that deferr'd it an Age. At length 


the fatal Morning appear'd, and the King haſten'd to 


the Princeſs's Apartment, where finding her ſtill averſe 
to his Deſires, he gave a looſe to his Fury, and would 
that Inſtant have executed his impious Purpoſe ; but 
the Princeſs ſtopping him, Come Tyrant, ſaid ſhe, 
„lead me to the Altar, and there receive a Hand that 
« ne'er was deſtin'd for thee ; but never expect any 
e thing from a Heart that's fix'd beyond the Power of 
Fate to alter. The King, without making her any 
Reply, led hs to a Chappel in the Palace, where the 
Nuptial Rights were perform'd with the profoundeſt 
Silence. Condemn'd Criminals, diſtracted with Re- 


flection of their approaching Fate, aſcend with leſs Re- 


luctancy the Scaffold, than Iſabe! did the Throne of 
England. Inſenſible to every Mark of Honour, and 
wild with the Thought of ſure, irreparable Woe, her 
Diſtraction had incited her to ſome raſh deſperate Deed, 
but for the Archbiſhop of York, whoſs pious Remon- 
ſtrances in ſome meaſure calm'd the Violence of her 
Grief, and recall'd her fleeting Reaſon, In the mean 

| time 
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time ohn, whoſe Paſſion had all the Fire of burning 


Tuſt without the Nicety of Love, luxuriouſly revell'd 


o'er the Charms of his afflicted Queen. But his Bliſs 
was ſoon daſh'd, by unexpected Diſpatches from his 
Mother, who informed him of her Retreat in the Caſtle 
of Mirabel, and urg'd his ſpeedy Departure to her 
Aſſiſtance. His Uneafineſs ſoon appeared in his gloomy 


Looks, and IJſabel perceived it without deigning to en- 
quire the Cauſe; which freſh Marks of Indifference 


gave him the moſt exquiſite Torments. TD Heaven 
has made us one (ſaid the incens d King) I find our 
Thoughts are very diſtant ; and till be no unwel- 


come News to you to hear that the Dueen my Mother 


has been obliged to retire into the Caſtle of Mirabel 5 
that the impiouss Arthur, aided by your Friends, has 
made himſelf Maſter of the Town, and that I have 
order d the neceſſary Preparations to go in Perſon and 
ſtop the Progreſs of their Arms, or bravely fall in the © 
Defence of my Right. Should Fortune frown on my 
Deſign; your Vengeance then would be compleat ; and 
my Defeat and Death as welcome News, as their 


united Efforts to effect it.---- l'm ſo us'd to your 
Cruelty and 4njuftice (reply'd the Queen) that I do 


not wonder at this freſh Inſtance of it. But ſince ſuch. 
“ baſe Suſpicions c of my Virtue ſpeak a Deſire of pry- 
« ing into the Secrets of my Soul, be ſatisfy'd, I ſhall 


not offer Vows for their Succeſs, nor dare 1 againſt 


« yours. Duty forbids the Dictates of --. Du. 
Wiſhes, proud, ungrateful Woman (interrupted. the 
King) But Heaven, I hope, that knows the Fuſtice of 
my Caufe, vill fghs for me, aud baile their Endeavours. 
Then go (reply'd the Queen)-----ſucceed or fall 
* be Conqueror or conquer'd---- I muſt be {ill unhappy ! 
* But if the Victory prove yours, at leaſt learn Mercy 
from that Heaven you truſt in, and ſhew leſs Inhu- 
Ca. manity 
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© manity to 5 unhappy Captives Fate may make 
« you Maſter of, than you have done to me ”. Stung 
to the Soul with ſo juſt unanſwerable a . the 


exaſperated King left the Room without taking further 


Leave of the Queen, and giving the neceſſary Orders 


for his Departure, went the next Day to head his Forces, 


which, with a numerous Fleet and tayourable Wind, 


Toon ſet ſail for France. 


Let us now return to the unhappy Earl whom, we 


left in all the Pangs and Agonies of diſappointed Love. 


By this time he had received the Queen of England's 
Letter, and every thing that can be conceiv'd of Horror, 


Rage, Deſpair and Jealouſy, took Poſſeſſion of his Soul; 
wild with revolving Thoughts of his paſt Bliſs, with” 


certain, curs'd, irremediable Woe, his Frenzy had been 
attended with fatal Conſequences, had not his Boſom- 


Friend and Brother, the Count Y Eu, who never left 
him, often prevented its Effects. Oh! I preſag' d it 


* 


well (cry'd the diſtracted Earl) whene'er my raviſh'd 
Eyes gaz d on my promis'd Bliſs, my fair, my lovely 
Tſabez, 1 thought the Bleſſing was too great for Man. 
But no, ſhe's now another's, and all my Hopes: of 

Happineſs in her are loſt for ever! Why then am 1 
* thus forc'd to drag a wretched Life, or groan beneath 


* 


ec 


oe - 


4 


this mighty Load of Curſes”. In thoſe Moments 


he would again peruſe the Letter, the curs'd deciding 
Sentence of his Doom ; wherein he diſcovers ſuch a 
blended Mixture of Tenderneſs and Virtue as huſh'd 
Lis Rage, and ſunk it to a Calm. After having long 
ſigh'd his Grief in the Boſom of his Brother, he re- 


ſolved to anſwer. the Queen, which he did in the fol- 


lowing manner: 


4 
The 
Y- 4% 


of Queen, and Royal Miſtreſſes. 21 
The Earl of March to the _ of England. 


ADAM, 

H O' plung'd in Woe, a Prey to all 4. Horrors, 
Hall the grinding Pangs of diſappointed Tranſports, 
e of Rage, Deſpair, and Jealouſy ; ſuch as are too, 


«© tao mighty for Expreſſion, or Thought, unknowing 
them, can e'er conceive ;z yet, Oh! believe me, full 
as it was, my Heart ne'er harbour'd ought injurious 


6 to your Virtue : No, my Complaints are limited to 


i Fate, to that curs'd Fate, that, e'er the Morning. 
<« Dawn that was to riſe upon our Happineſs,ſet mighty 
« Seas betwixt our divided Loves, and only laid a Hea- 


cc ven of Bliſs in view, to make my Fall to Hell the 
e more tormenting and precipitate. Now you are loſt ; 

« for ever loſt to me ! the Hand that once was deſtin'd 
&« for your Majeſty,ſhould nobly free me from the Soul- 
6 rending Tortures of that accurs'd Diſappointment, 
„did not the Cauſe of Iſabel, and Glory, call me to 


« Arms and Vengeance on her Raviſher. But whither 
ee does my Diſtraction hurry me? Forgive the fond de. 


„ lufive Tranſports of a Soul that flies with Horror 


from the Thoughts, the curs'd tormenting Thoughts 


« of your being in the Power of a Tyrant, and ſepa- 
© rated for ever from your once happy Earl. No, 
6 Madam, now you are Queen of Znglana, Wife to 
« John, fearful of offending you, my Love ſhall force 

me to renounce my Vengeance; and if in the Courſe of 


| « War he chance to meet my Arms, the Title of your 
Husband ſhall ſhield him from my juſt Reſentment ; 


« for as I only liv'd for you, I had rather die than give 
* you cauſe to hate me. But when I think it paſt the 
% Power of Fate to aggravate my Woe, you, Madam, 
0 . . the lovely Cauſe of it, by cruel Threats of 
A 2 Death, 


— bo 4 
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et Death, wound me beyond Expreſſion'; your Tyrant 
«© Husband's Cruelty, compar'd to yours, is Balſam. 
« Oh ! 7/abel, live, and, if poſſible, live happy; and 
jf a kind endearing Thought of me will ſometimes 
6e forcibly intrude, and prove an Hindrance to your fu- 
* ture Peace, tho' to conſent to it be worſe than Hell, 
e endeavour to forget, to hate your once loy'd Earl, 
e that preſent Bar to your Felicity; while all the future 
« Hours of his Life ſhall be employed in fervent Vows 
« to Heaven, for that Tranquillity and Peace of Mind 
“ to you, which never, never more, will dwell in him. 


* 


The Queen received the Earl's Letter with a tender- 
Iy penetrated Gratitude. Read this (ſaid ſhe to 
% Diana) compare this dear, this generous Prince with 
« him I've ſo much Cauſe to hate; and judge of what 
« Pye loſt”. A Shower of Tears followed this Reflec- 
tion ; which Diana, who ſympathiz'd in the Queen's 
Sorrow, thought too juſt to blame. 

In the mean time & ohn, having a freſh Gale, and 
favourable Wind, ſoon landed his Forces in France, 
and cauſing them to march with incredible Diligence 
towards Mirabel, at length ſate down before the Town ; 
upon which enſued a bloody Battle between the French 
and English, which proved highly ſucceſsful to the laſt ; 
Prince Arthur, with ſeveral other French Knights, be- 
ing taken Priſoners. Soon after this Victory King 7h 
cauſed him to be ſent from Falaiſe to Rouen under a 
ſtrong Guard, and with Orders to keep him in the 
cloſeſt Cuſtody. + Some Authors have aſſerted, that 
before he was brought to Rouen, moſt of the Nobility 
of Bretaign and Anjou appearing zealous in his Cauſe, 
the King was advis'd to deprive him of his Eyes and 
Genitals, to render him at once unfit for Government 
and 


Mat. Par, Echard. 4 Du Cheſne. Triſed. 
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and Procreation; to which barbarous Advice he conſent- 
ed, but was diſappointed by the Agents of this intend- 
ed Barbarity; one of whom, to try the Affections of 


the People, ſpread abroad, that he died under the Ope- 


ration, which ſo exaſperated thoſe of Bretaign and 
Anjou, that the King apprehending new Diſturbances, 
removed him to a ſafer Priſon at Rozen, where, in 
ſhort, he diſappeared, but by what means is yet a Se- 


eret to Poſterity. However moſt Authors preſs hard 


upon the Memory of John, and ſay, that by his Or- 
ders he was privately murder'd ; * others, leſs chari- 
table, affirm, that 70%nu came in Perſon, by Night, 
to the Caſtle, where he ſlew the unfortunate Duke of 
Bretaign with his own Hands, and ordered his Body 
to be thrown into the Seine, thinking thereby to bury 


in eternal Oblivion, with his Nephew's Body, the 


Knowledge of ſo black unnatural an Action. 
+ The Princeſs Conſtantia, now. married to the Viſ- 


count Thowars, repaired to Paris, and demanded Ven- 


geance of her Son's Death, and. Johu's unheard of 
Barbarity. Upon which King Philip cited John to 
appear, as Duke of Normandy, before his Peers, to 
anſwer this Accuſation, and abide their Judgment; 
which he failing to perform, was adjudged guilty of 
Treaſon and Murder, ſentenc'd to Death, and to for- 


feit all his Dominions on this ſide the Loire. 


However, as this Sentence and Condemnation of a 


crown'd Head could not be executed without the Help 


of Armies, Philip ſoon after enter'd Normandy with 
a formidable one, where he exerciſed ſeveral Acts ef 
Hoſtility, and made himſelf Maſter of Falaiſe, Cor:- 
2 "20g Lizieunx, and Auranches: Rouen alone held 

; but Philip being reſolved to reduce it, either by 


Sword or Famine, the Inhabitants at length capitulated, 
and 


6 Salmon's Chron, Hiſt, q Mezeray. 
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and the Town was ſurrender'd. * Thus was this rich 
and fruitful Province reftored to France, after having 
been diſmembred from it for above 300 Years. 

The Loſs of this rich Dukedom was a ſenſible Wound 
to John; but however not daring to oppoſe himſelf to 
the victorious Arms of Philip, he return'd to England, 


without having gained the leaſt Advantage. But his 


Affliction was ſoon mitigated by the Birth of a Son, of 
whom the Queen was — to bed ſoon after his 
Arrival. 

t The Engliſh diſcontented at bis late ill Saccoand 
the conſiderable Loſs of Normandy, received him but 
coldly, and even publickly murmur'd ; but he, with- 
out regard to the General Diſſatisfaction of his People, 


began indifferently to raiſe new 'Taxes upon the Nobi- 


lity, Clergy and Commonalty ; but while he thus en- 
deavoured for the Sinews of War, he more and more 
loſt the Bands of Peace, the Hearts of his Subjects. 


Philip taking Advantages of theſe freſh Diſturbances 


in England, ſoon ſubdued Main, Tourain and Anjou, 
and reduced to his Obedience all Porou with the ſame 
Rapidity of Conqueſt, | 

John, terrify'd at the Progreſs of his Enemy's Arms, 
began to rouze from the Lethargy he ſeem'd bu- 


ried in,and gathering together great N umbers of Forces, 
ſet ſail from England with a powerful Army, and land- 


ed before Rochelle, where the Viſcounts Thouars and 
Mellon, || diſcontented at King Philip, came over to 


him. With their Aſſiſtance he made himſelf Maſter of 
Angers, and the ſtrong Caſtle of Mont Anban, which 
he batter'd fifteen Nays. But the Religious Perſons of 
thoſe Parts mediating between the two Kings, they 


| procur'd a two Years Tyne on no very honourable 


. Terms 


* Mezeray, I Mezeray, 


; 830. Hit. Chron 
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Terms for John, who returned to England, lofeng all 
the Advantage he had gained. 

The Queen had lain in a ſecond time, her Averſion 
for her Husband not being able to prevent the natural 


Conſequences of a Marriage-State. As her Prudence 


was equal to her Virtue, ſhe carefully endeavoured to 
conceal her Sorrows from the World ; and tho? the Ear! 
of March was as innocent as John was criminal, her 


| Reaſon reſtrained even her moſt lawful Deſires, and ſhe 
was always in guard againſt herſelf. 


In the mean time, John, that unrelenting Enemy 
to Peace and Tranquillity, began afreſh to perſecute and 
tax the Clergy, who having been in former Reigns ex- 
empted from extraqrdinary Aſſeſſments, publickly pro- 
teſted againſt his tyrannical Uſage. The Archbiſhop 


of York, encourag'd by the Dignity of his Station, laid 


before the King the fatal Conſequences of this way of 
proceeding. But John, without regard. to his Remon. 
ſtrances, ſternly order d him to retire. The Prelate, 
Juſtly exaſperated, ſolemnly execrated the King's Re- 
ceivers in his Dioceſe,and ivcretly fled out of the . 
dom. 

* But this was not his only Quarrel whh the Church, 
the Pope having nominated to the Monks of Canter- 
bury, and with his own Hand conſecrated Cardinal Sre- 


phen Langtown for their Archbiſhop, John, informed 


of the Proceedings, charged the Monks with Treaſon, 


and drove them, Sword in Hand, out of the Kingdom, 


as Criminals of the higheſt Nature. He afterwards 
wrote to the Pope, in Terms full of Inſolence; which 
ſhocking the Pontiff's Pride, occaſioned a new Order 


from his Holineſs to the Biſhops, to argue with the 


King, and if they found him ſtill contumacious, to de- 
clare that his Kingdom ſhould be interdicted. 70h, 
3 D looking 
5 6 3 plan tin. & vita Pontif, Eckard, * 
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looking on the Remonſtrances of theſe Prelates às ſo 


rhem alfo to Rome, having firſt deprived them of their 
- Eyes and Noſe, that they mige be diſtinguiſh'd from 
thoſe of other Nations. 


to his Fury, and proceeded to the moſt violent Methods, 
Rents to be confiſcated, and their Goods and Treaſures 


deprived by the King. 
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many Indignities offer d to his Authority, order'd them 
to depart his Preſence, as they valued their preſent 
Safeties. Upon which, the Biſhops, after having ſo- 
lemnly interdicted the whole Kingdom, abandon'd the 
King; which threw him into ſo great a Rage, that he 
ſwore he would ſend all the Clergy to the Pope, and if 
he found any Romans in his Territories, he would ſend 


The Clergy, however, n Wreading the King's s 
Threats, faithfully executed the Pontiff's Orders; up- 
on which enſued a general Ceſſation of Divine Service, 
while 7obn, fearleſs of the Conſequences of this Inter- 
dict, and diſregarding his Subjects Hatred, gave a looſe 


putting the Biſhopricks, Abbeys and Priories under the 
Cuſtody of Laymen, and commanding all the Church- 


ſeized, In ſhort, ſuch as ſided with the King, were 
ſuſpended by the- Pope, and ſuch as — 85 the Pope, 


During theſe itregular <0" "Il came a new Sen- 
tence from Rome, for the Excommunication of the 


King's Perſon, with ſtrict Injunction for all Men to a- Y 
bandon his Preſence, But John, not heeding theſe b 
Effects of his own Raſhneſs, terminated ſome Differ- 7 
ence he had with the King of Scotland, and reduced Wales a 
and Ireland, returning with Triumph to TLondon. T 
* On his Return from Vales he was met by two E 
Nuncios from the Pope, who were diſpatch'd ro Evg- h 
land, to make Peace between the King and his Eccle- 2 


ſiaſticks. John ! to the Recall of the pro- 


1 | „„ 
Py 8 „ Ibid, $0 
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ſcribed Biſhops ; but not making full Satisfaction for 
the Goods of the Archbiſhop and. Biſhops formerly 
confiſcated, the Treaty proved ineffectual, and the 
Nuncios returned to France, having firſt denounced Exe- 


cration againſt the King, and abſolv'd all his Subjects, 
high and low, from their Allegiance to him. The 


Pope, on his Part, enraged at John's Obſtinacy, ſolemn- 
ly depos'd him from his Kingdom, and wrote to King 
Philip to put his Sentence in Execution, promiſing to 
grant him the Remiſſion of his Sins, together with the 
Kingdom of England in perpetual Right, when « once 
he had dethron'd the preſent Poſſeſſor. | 
Notwithſtanding the Extent and Riches of his own 
Dominions, Philip could not help looking on this pro- 
poſed new Fortune as worthy his Glory: Authoris'd 
by the Pope, the Prerogatives of Infallibility quieted 
thoſe Scruples concerning the Juſtice of this in- 


tended Invaſion, which Conſcience often laid in his 


Way. John was with the whole Kingdom interdicted, 
and Philip, who was always a Slave to his Ambition, 
endeavoured to perſwade himſelf, that it was no Crime 
to depoſe a Prince already excommunicated and diſ- 
obedient to the Vicar of Chriſt, from a Throne, o 
which his illegal Proceedings with the People, and in- 


ſolent Scorn of the Pope's Authority, render'd him un- 


worthy. Being now ſatisfy'd of the Juſtice of his Cauſe, 
he put himſelf in a Condition of coming over into Eng. 
land ; he was ſufficiently provided with Money, Forces 


and Ship s. But being obliged to defend his own 


8 which the Emperor Ot ho, joined with the 
Earls of Flanders and Boulogne, threatned to invade; 


he gave the Command of this mighty Army to his Son 


Lewis, ſirnamed Cour ge Lion. 
U Mezeray, 
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John, frighted at ſo formidable a Preparation, and 


ſeeing ſo many mortal Enemies abroad to attack him» 


and ſo few faithful Friends at home to defend him, re- 


and a Flood of Tears ſent to intreat the Pope's Interceſ. 
ſion. A Legate was immediately diſpatch'd from 
Rome with Propoſals of Peace, which was at length 
concluded between King John and his Holineſs, on 
Condition, * That 7% ſhould hold his Crown as a 
Feudatory of the Church of Rowe, and pay an annual 


| ſolved to redeem his Safety, and with a bleeding Heart 


— 


Penſion for the Kingdoms of England and Ireland. 


After which the Nuncio haſtened to France to diſſuade 


Philip from his intended Expedition, exhorting him 


reconciled Son to the Church of Rome. But Philip, 
who, like the Pope, regarded John's Kingdom more 


than his Repentance, was highly incens'd at this Propoſal, 


alledging that he had put himſelf to a vaſt Expence, 


and that as he had undertaken the Enterprize by the 


Pope's Commands, and for the Remiſſions of his Sins, 
no new Cenſures ſhould deter him from it. 


The Queen took ſo little part in any thing that hap- 


in the Name of God and his Holineſs to deſiſt from his 
Deſigns againſt ohn, who was now an obedient and 


pened, that one would have imagined ſhe was no way 


intereſted in it. The Earl of March alone employed 


her Thoughts, and tho? fince her Marriage ſhe had im- 
poſed on herſelf the cruel Law of never writing to him, 


* ſhe was not often without hearing from him. 
John having now, notwithſtanding the Murmuring 

and Diſaffection of his People,raiſed a prodigious num- 

ber of Forces, reſolved to direct the Courſe of his Arms 


towards Guienne: Before his Departure he went to 
take his Leave of the Queen, whom tho' he never left 
without giving her freſh Marks of his Injuſtice, yet ſhe 


2 Plantin, de vita Fonti  Tonm 
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Aill p reſerved her uſual Moderation, which the ſavage 


King, tho in itſelf an Effect of conſummate Virtue and 
Goodneſs, condemn'd as Proofs of Hatred and Indit- 
ference. 

* Prince Lewis gained all imaginable Advantage 


over John; but what was a greater Shock to this un- 


happy King, was the total Defeat of Or7ho and his own 
Forces, commanded by the Earl of Salisbury at the 
Battle of Bonynes, where Philip gained ſo ſignal a 


Victory, that neither the Emperor nor the Earls of 


Flanders and Boulogne were even afterwards able to 
withſtand him. 
King John ſeeing his own Weakneſs, was obliged 


to ask a Truce, which was granted and agreed on. Up- 


on which he ſet forwards for England; where, after 
his Arrival, he turn'd his Reſentment againſt his Earls 


and Barons, and to perform his late Engagements with Y 


the Pope, forcibly took from them great part of their 
Moveables, and ſo tyrannically oppreſs'd them, that 


they openly revolted and took Arms againſt him. Up- 
on which enſued a War between him and his Nobility, 
commonly known by the Name of the Barons War; 


a civil Feud, which coſt England whole Seas of Blood, 
and was very near being attended with the moſt fatal 
Conſequences, by bringing an independent free Nation 
under the Arbitrary Subjection of a Foreign Prince, 

In this new Diſturbance, Fob: had again Recourſe 


to the See of Rome, requiring from the Pope Succours, 


which he could not hope to obtain elſewhere. Buy 
alas! the Arms of that Empire only conſiſted in thur- 
dering Cenſures and Anathema's. However, it being 
at preſent the Pope's Intereſt to vindicate John's Pm- 
ceedings, and put an End to his Troubles, he was vi- 
fized by a Legate from his Holineſs, who, by a * 
| five 
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tive Sentence from the Roman College damn'd and caſſa- 
ted the Barons Charter of Liberties, and ſoon after ge- 
nerally excommunicated them all by Name, and inter- 
dicted their Lands: which Cenſure, tho' it gave a dan- 


gerous Blow to their Eaction, they at firſt very little re- 


garded ; but at length, ſeeing their Eſtates given away 


to Strangers, their Wives and Daughters violated, they 


reſolved upon a deſperate Project, which was to deliver 
the Kingdom into the Hands of Lewis, the Dauphine 
of France, and accordingly deputed ſome of their Body 
with Letters of Allegiance, to implore King Philip to 


ſend his Son over to England, and his. Son's AO 


ance of rhe Crown, 


* There are few Princes ſo far 3 to their Glo- 


ry as to refuſe ſo tempting an Offer. Philip immedi. 
ately fancied he ſaw Juſtice on his Son's Side, and 
* whoſe Ambition was no way inferior to his Fa- 
rher's, accepted the Barons Propoſals wich the greateſt 
Pleaſure. Upon their Delivery of Hoſtages, they re- 


ceived a preſent Supply of French Soldiers, with Promiſe 


of the ſpeedy Arrival of their new Sovereign. 
The Pope having Intelligence of King Philip's In- 


tentions, diſpatch'd a Legate to France, with Apoſto- 


lick Commands to him to prevent his Son from enter- 
ing St. Peter's Patrimony, the Crown of England be- 
ng now. feudatory to the Church of Rome, and de- 
ouncing the great Curſe againſt him in caſe he did. 


* Mezeray, Amoin, 
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But Philip, with ſlender Reſpect, or rather Scorn to 
s Holineſs, anſwer'd, he was now gone too far to de- 
, and Lewis with a numerous Fleet ſet forwards for 5 
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Upon the firſt News of his Arrival ſeveral Provinces 
ſent their Deputies to congratulate him in their Names, 
from whom he alſo received Homage. Coming to 
London he was met by the Barons, and received in the 
City with all poſſible Demonſtrations of Loyalty and 


Triumph. Alexander King of Scotland brought him 


a Body of Cavalry, and the States of the Kingdom 
having appointed a Day for his Coronation, it was per- 


formed amidſt the Shouts and Acclamations of the 
People, and with the uſual Solemnity. 


John, unwilling to be a tame Spectator of his Ene- 
mies Triumph, was retir'd to Miucheſter, having left 
his Queen behind him. Amidſt all the Terrors that 
ſurrounded her, all the Dangers which herſelf and 
Children were expoſed to, nothing ſhock'd her ſo much 
as the Idea of being expoſed to an Interview with her 
dear Earl, who, as ſhe imagin'd, had followed Leuis 


in his Expedition. His Merit, Virtue, and every paſt 


Service came now afreſh into her Memory ; and the 
Reflection of that inviolable Reſpe& he had hitherto 


: preſerved for her, and the Certainty of her ſtill being 


as dear to him as ever, threw her into a painful Per- 


plexity. Oh Diana ! (cry'd the afflicted Queen) 


« thou Partner of my ſecret Sorrows, inſtruct me what 
© to do, and help to extricate unhappy Iſabel from 
„the wild Labyrinth of Thought ſhe's now involved _ 


* in; Wife to 70hnu, Mother of ſeveral Children, and A 


* Queen of England, tho againſt my Will, how ſhall 
« I view, or dare to look on that moſt wretched Prince 

* I bave ſo greatly injur'd ?“. Madam, (replied the 
Pry Confident) 2 my Opinion, the Cauſe of your 
Perplexity ought to be matter of Foy to your Maje. 


ſty. After 2vhat the Earl has. ſuffered on your A- 


count, Mid "we Soul-rending Pangs his labour ing jea- 
_ tous 
* NMezeray. | 


wt Ra 1 — = — — 
: * — — 
5 VIS DIAG — - b 
D 70 1 — s - 4 #4 % + . n of 
s X Ants op Sie — — e — rn alot — "EN TW a ae A aan ra - * — 
* 7 "> * 4 r — — > 7 
_ * 


H IE — 


ö — ia tin en ll EE in 
— 


* A. 1 
— 


- — —. — 1 ws,» _ Py -= * - — — > — — * by. 
Co urry Aotearoa P 
> * 2 E * 3 * F x . 
. wx _— 


32 The LIVES and Auo uns 
Zous Breaſt has felt in knowing you in anothers Arms, 


Would you, could you be ſo cruel as to deny him the 


fender Sati Faction of one ſhort tranſient Interview ; 
and ſince his Reſpef has hitherto been inviolable, 


hat Canſe have you ro doubt it now? © "Tis not the 
* generous Earl I dread, (reply'd the Queen) but tis 


„ myſelf, Too well I know my Weakneſs z my Eyes 
* would turn Betrayers of my Heart; loſing them- 
s ſelves in the fond Pleaſure of bebolding him, my ra- 
de viſh'd Looks would ſpeak the tender Meaning of my 
Soul, and Reaſon, Virtue, Duty, vaniſh all before 
* the more prevailing Power of Love. 
At that Inſtant the Queen received a Meſſage from 
the new King, deſiring Leave to wait on her; and ſoon 
after he appeared unattended. At fight of the Dau- 


Fhine, Tſabe} could not refrain from Tears; while 
Tewis ſurprized at the advantageous Improvement he 
found in her Beauty, ſtood gazing on her for ſome time 
without ſpeaking. At length, the firſt Compliments 


on both fides being over, Madam (ſaid the King) kind 


Fortune to Day reſtores us a Bleſſing ſhe had fo cruelly 


deprived us of; and ſince we are again Poſſafſors of it, 
ave fſonll now more carefully endeavour to preſerve it. 
« Sir, (reply'd the Queen) whatever Methods the King 
* of England hath put in Practice to fatisfie an un- 


40 ruly Paſſion, ſtill I am his, and I have Children by 


« him, that ask a Mother's Tenderneſs and Care.------ 
And the unhappy Earl of March (interrupted the 


King, with a low Voice) requires Sentiments of Pity, 


which you cannot without the utmoſt Cruelty refuſe 


Sim. © Our mutual Sorrows, returned the Queen, 


(not without ſome Emotion at the mention of that 
dear Name) © ought to wean us from each other; 
and if the Earl has loſt his Peace of Mind, believe 
* me, Sir, I have not much remaining. This un- 


ſeaſon: 
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ſeaſonable Tndifference, Madam, (reply'd the King) 
is cruel beyond Thought! Remember in what manner 
and when you were ſnatch'd from his impatient 4if- 
appointed Hopes: Reflef on what he has ſuffer'd for 
you: Conſider how reſpectfully, how faithfully he has 
loved you; and, if you have not quite forgot him, if 
there be yet in the cold Embers of your dying Love, 
ſome unextinguiſh'd Spark, for my ſake I conjure you 
ſee and ſpeak to him, and do not refuſe me what the 
ſevereſt Virtue might grant vithout a Bluſh. The 
King would not wait for a Reply, but left the Room, 
and ſoon after appeared the Earl of March. 

The Tenderneſs and Emotions theſs two ill-fated 
Lovers felt at fight of each other, are eafier conceived 
than expreſſed : ſoft-murmuring Sighs and ſilent Tears, 
the dumb expreſſive Eloquence of Love, beſpoke their 
mutual melancholy Tranſports. © Madam, (ſaid the 
Earl at length, paſſionately gazing on the Queen) © my 
« Misfortunes have not tir'd my Reſpect; and even 
e now, while my fond Eyes devour with greedy Wiſhes 
“all your Charms, while every Look, while every 
“ Thought, diſſolv'd in ſoft, unutterable, and yet re- 
e ſpectful Tenderneſs, my trembling Heart's ſtill fear- 
ee ful to offend; and your commanding Virtue awes the 
« fierce Tranſports of the Love-fick Soul”. You have 
given me ſuch amazing Proof of yours, my Lord, 
(reply'd the Queen) hat ſponld that Love, that Ten- 
derneſs' you ſpeak of, &er-lenp its Bounds, and plead 
in its own Cauſe, it were unjuſt in me to blame you; 
but oh ! you ſee to what my curs'd Condition has ſitb- 
je ed me: Wife to a fugitive unhappy King, who 
perhaps deſerves the Rigour of his Fate; Duty for- 
| bids my ſiding with his Foes ; and all the Mrougs 1 
have received from John cannot diſpenſe my Virtue 

| from 
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from what I owe myſelf and him. If you, my Lord, 
have ſuffer'd in the Diſappointment of your Hopes, 
think not your once betroth'd and promis'd Iſabel bas 
been exempt from Sorrow : No, I've a Soul, a ſympa- 
thizing Soul, that neither yields to yours in Paſſion 
or Fidelity ; and all thoſe Vows of everlaſting Love, 
which in our Days of Happineſs a lawful Flame 
forc'd from my Virgin-Lips,- nor all the Tyrant's 
Threats and Cruelties have yet been able to di ſſolue. 
Oh! had I lov'd you leſs, my Heart had not been torn 
with ſuch Variety of Anguiſh ; and when it ſtrove 
( forgive me this Confeſſion) to hate you, to forget 
you, rhen it lov'd you moſt : But Heaven is righteous 
in the Pangs Ive ſuffered : For tho 'twas with Re- 
tuttancy I ſinned againſt my Love, yet I did ſin: 
And Ungenerous cruel Queen (interrupted the 
Earl) “ would you deprive me of the Glory, the Plea- 
< ſure I take in ſuffering for you? *T'is neither in your 
Power nor mine to hinder it; and tho' I ne'er muſt 
hope for Happineſs but by Events, which my Reſpect 
* for you, and your own Virtue, forbid us both to wiſh ; 
yet, oh! permit me ſtill to love you, to adore you, 
„ with the ſame fierce ſubmiſſive Paſſion, and ſeek for 
„ Eaſe and Happineſs in an eternal Conſtancy ''. You 
| have engaged me to yon by ſo many Obligations (re- 
ply'd the Queen) I can refuſe you nothing: Yes, 
Prince, indulge a Paſſion, which even the ſtricteſt 
Virtue could not find room to blame, and let us truſt to 
Heaven for its Reward ; and if a Repetition of my 
Vows can eaſe the Tortures of your Soul, be ſatisfiea 
that you are dear to me as ever; and if I would, I 
could not ceaſe ro love you. A W of Tears fol- 
low ed this tender Confeſſion, and the Earl unwilling to 
| ' 1n- 
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incfeaſe her Agony by his Preſence, retired to give a 
Looſe to that he felt. 

John being informed at Wincheſter, chat the Ear] of 
March was come over with the Danphine, and wis 
actually at London, every thing that can be conceived 
of Rage and Jealouſy ſeiaed his tormented Soul, and 
in a Letter he wrote to the Queen he gave an unbound- 
ed Looſe to both. Iſabel had always deſigned to go 
after her Husband ; but at preſent it was not in her 
Power ; for tho' Lewis paid her all imaginable Dete- 
rence, and uſed her not like a Captive, but a Queen; 
yet he thought to ſerve her by uſing his Authority te, 
retain her. The Queen had now received 7047's Let- 
ter, and touch'd to the Soul at his Reproaches, and un- 
juſt Suſpicions of her Virtue, reſolved to procure her 
Liberty; and for that purpoſe ſending for the Earl of 
March, My Lord, (ſaid the Queen) I am going to 


© urge an uncommon, and perhaps unacceptable Re- 
ce 


cc 


the only Man I can rely on? I am obliged to go af- 
ter the King my Husband, and you alone can pre- 
% vail on the Dauphine to give me that Liberty. My 
* Stay at London, where you are known to be, is grown 
* a publick Talk: Therefore, my Lord, ſpare me a 
“ Confuſion which equally recoils upon yourſelf, and to 
what I already owe you add the never-to-be-forgot- 
ten Obligation of wy being indebted to you alſo for 
„my Reputation. Madam, (reply'd the Earl, with 
a Sigh he was not Maſter of ) your Will ſhall be re- 
ligiouſly obey'd----and tho to part with you be worſe 
than Death----your Virtne ſoall not ſuffer Wrong on 
my Account: Such Sacrifces might indeed be aifaculr 
70 an intereſted Lover, bur Hat Can you not 0'er me ? 
If Lewis vill not let yor go, Force ſpall---* My Lord, 


1 (reply'd 


4 
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queſt to you----but whom ſhould I apply to, but to - 


KD 
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(reply'd the Queen) * by all the Power you ſay I have 


* oer you, I charge you, in ſerving me, not to expoſe 
% your far more precious Life; for however neceflary | 
* be my Journey, I do not ask Impoſlibilities. 

The Earl without regard to the Queen's needleſs 
Frights, repair'd to the new King's Apartment, whom 
he acquainted with her Reſolution, intreating him at iſ 
the ſame time not to refuſe it. Lewis ſurprized at fo | 
unexpected a Requeſt, and eſpecially from the Earl, 
would not at firſt liſten to it. But Hugh aſſuring him 
that his own and Tſabe?'s Peace depended on their Se- 
paration, the King conſented, tho' ſore againſt his Will, 
A few Hours after the Queen left London, and the 
Earl ſaw her go, with the ſlender Comfort of having 
at leaſt given her a fincere Mark of his Deference. 
| King John was now removed from Miucheſter to 
| Newark, where he received the Queen with his uſual 
Brutality. The Thoughts of her having ſeen the Earl 
of March wreck'd him beyond Expreſſion; but when 
ſhe inform'd him, 'twas to him ſhe ow'd her preſent 
Liberty, Imagination ſcarce can reach the Height of his i 
Diſtraction. His Rage was oftentimes near proving fa- i 
tal to the Queen, whom during the ſpace of a whole 
Month he treated like a Slave. But theſe laſt Proofs 
of his Injuſtice and Barbarity ſhe bore with the ſame 
Patience and Moderation as ſhe had done the firſt, At 
length Heaven tir'd with his repeated Crimes and un- 
relenting Cruelty, afflicted him with a Fever, which 
ſoon proved mortal. At firſt he refus'd to ſee the Queen; 
but the Remorſe of his troubled Conſcience, and the 
impending Vengeance of an offended God, with which 
the Biſhop of Worceſter piouſly threatned him, began 
to work upon his Impenitence ; and ſending for the 


moſt conſiderable Perſons at Newark to be Witneſſes 
; ok 
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of his laſt Will, he appointed his eldeſt Son Henry to 


be his Succeſſor, named Richard Earl of Cornwall and 
Poifton, and Eamund Earl of Lancaſter. After which 


he made the Queen ſome ſort of Reparation, and with 


apparent Marks of Penitence and Devotion, refign'd his 
Breath in her Arms, a Fate too glorious for ſo unde- 


ſerving an Husband. 


* Immediately after the Funeral Rites were over, the 


| Queen ſent for the Earl of Pembroke, Ear! Marſhal of 
England, and to his Care abandon'd Prince Henry. 


Upon which the Earl ſummoned the Nobility at G/oz- 
ceſter, where he infinuated to them, that tho' they had 
perſecuted, and perhaps juſtly, the Father for his T'y- 


rannical Adminiſtration, yet that Pity was to be. had to 
the tender Years of the innocent Prince, and exhorted 
them by crowning him, to expel Lecvis and his Follow- 
ers, and to take away the Reproach of the Nation, by 


breaking the Voke of that unjuſt Servitude. This they 
all unanimouſly agreed to; a Day was appointed for 
his Coronation, and things being got ready, he was 
crown'd at Glouceſter, with the uſual Solemnities, in 


Preſence of the Pope's Legate. 


Lewis apprized at the ſame time of 22 8 Death, 
and his Son's Coronation, endeavoured to ſtrengthen his 
Party among the Loudoners; but the People, weary 
with the Reign of a Foreign Prince, turned their Backs 
to the French, and fided with the Infant-King., Upon 
which a Ceſſation from Hoſtilities was propounded, and 


a Truce agreed on between both Parties; which Lewes 


the more readily came into, becauſe he had Intelligence. 
from Rowe, that the Curſe which the Legate had de- 
nounced againſt him would ſhortly be confirmed by the 


Pope; 
* Echard, 
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Pope; ; ſoon after which, he left London, and ſet for 
ward for France. 

What were now the Thoughts-----the pleaſing pain- 
ful Thoughts, that agitated our two illuſtrious Lovers ! 


_ --—their Paſſion, which in the midſt of ſo many Diffi- 
culties had {till continued violent as ever, could not But L 
receive freſh Life and Vigour, now Hope began te draw 


upon their Wiſhes. The Queen, tis probable, was not 
much prieved at her Husband's Death : However, ſhe 


ſtrictly preſerved the Decorum which her Dignity re- 
quired, endeavouring to promote her Childrens Intereſt 


with an indulgent Mother's Fendneſs, and the conſum- 
mate Prudence of a skilful Queen. 

The Earl, in a Juncture ſo favourable to his Wiſhes, 
would not follow Lewis to France, who, on his Part, 
was too reaſonable to exact from him a Deference of 
this Nature; and immediately after his Deparrure, the 
Earl ſet breads for Glouceſter, where the Queen then 
was. 

He was no ſooner arrived, but he reſolved to write 
to her, not thinking it proper openly to appear at 
young King Henry's Court without her Approbation. 
The Queen open'd the Letter with an Emotion ſhe 
was not Miſtreſs of, and read what follows: 


The Earl of March to the Queen of England. 


MAD A M, | 
« FH O' I have no Reaſon to doubt your Goodneſs, 


“ Misfortunes, I cannot be free from the Apprehenſion 
* of new ones. My Fate is in your Hands----and what- 


© ſoever 


yet I dare not appear at Court without Leave 
from your Majeſty. When I reflect on all my paſt 


"aA  K 4_ 


cc 


2 2 


wi A A i RV AZYxÞ3 w=_ 


* v. ”, . 5To- 1 5 


of Omeens and Royal Miſtreſſes. 39 


© ſoever you may decree, I ſhall ſubmit to. I cannot 
& ſay with Pleaſure----but at leaſt without repining. 


The Queen was too much prepofſeſs'd in favour of 
the Earl not to be ſenſibly touch'd at this freſh Proof of 
his reſpectful Paſſion; Love and Gratitude pleaded 


ſtrongly in his Behalf, and her Duty being no longer 


ſubjected to Tyrannic Scruples, ſhe immediately an- 
ſwer'd the Earl in the following manner: 


The Queen of England to the Earl of March. 


Should be as cruel to myſeif as to your Lordſhip, 

ſhould I refuſe you what you ſo well deſerve. Haſte 
then, my Lord, and come with Confidence to a 
* Place where your Preſence is impatiently defired----- |. 
and be aſſured, that if I could have done it with De- 


„ cency, you ſhould have known before, how well, 
how guy you" re beloved. 


Theſe ſew Words gave the Earl unimaginable Plea- 
ſure; ; and haſtening to Court, he threw himſelf at the 
Queen's Feet, and there gave a Looſe to the immode- 


rate Joy of his tranſported Soul. In ſhort, after having 


indulged themſelves for ſome time in the Rapture of 
their approaching Happineſs, and exchang'd reciprocal 
Vows af Love and Conſtancy, the Queen deſired the 
Earl not to appear publickly at Court before ſhe had 
conſulted with the Earl Marſhal and many other Lords 
of known Probity ; who having unanimouſly agreed to 
it, Hugh ſaw and embraced the young Princes. The 
Engifn, who had always lov'd the Queen, paid him 


all imaginable Reſpect; and their Mourning had now 
ply the exterior Part of Grief, 


The 
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The Dauphine's Stay in France was not long ; the : 


frequent Revolts of the Engliſb calling him away. But 
his Forces having been defeated near Lincoln, and fear. 
ing to be beſieged in London, where he had retired, 
a Truce was propoſed and agreed to between both 
Parties, Lewis conſented to reſign his Conqueſts in 
England, and ſoon after ſet fail with his Forces for 
France, having been for the moſt part a received King 
in the Eugliſb Territories above two Years, from the 
Period of his Arrival. In this wiſh'd for Calm the 
Earl of March, who had continued neuter ſince his late 
Appearance at Court, was publickly married to the 
beautiful Queen, and all their paſt Misfortunes were 


followed with an uninterrupted Felicity, which never 


ended but with their Lives. 


— 


FREDEGUND 


under Cuil ERIC King of 


FRANCE. 


r TER the Deeeaſe of Chrarius |. whaſs 
ſudden Death * ſeemed an Effect of the 
Divine Vengeance for his Unnatural Cru- 
elty to his Son, whom, with his Wife and 
Children, he caus'd to be burnt alive in a 
Barn, the Kingdom of France was divided between 
his remaining Sons; which unhappy Diviſion prov'd the 
Source of infinite Woo : Ambition triumph 'd over the 
Tyes of Nature, and nk gave Birth to all the Hor- 
rors of inteſtine Broils, Murders, Aſſaſfinations and eter- 
hal Diſcords. e 
The Four 3 having axed to caſt 1 for 
their reſpective Poſſeſſions, the Dominion of Paris fell 
to Cherebert ; Orleans, with a good Part of Burgundy; 
to Goutran; Mets to Sigebert, and Soi ſſous to Chil- 
peric. But this equal Diſtribution, which ought to have 
laid the Foundation of an eternal Peace, had a. quite 
contrary Effect: For Cherebert dying after a ſhort Reign, 
the ſurviving Brothers ſeverally aſpired to the Succefſion 
1 — 
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of his Dominions. The haughty Srunehaud (Wife to 
Sigebert, and Daughter to Athanagildus, King of the 
Viſfigorhs) whoſe Beauty, tho' confiderable, was far ſur- 
paſs'd by her Neformity of Soul, gave her Husband per- 
nicious Counſels on that Occaſion, and in proceſs of time, 
Birth to all that Calamity, which at length ended in 
her deſerved and ignominious Fate. 
Cbilperic was now married to the Princeſs Audovere, 
who far from fixing a Heart, her Charms and Vertue 
render'd her ſo worthy of, ſaw herſelf, in the Bloom of 
Youth and Beauty, expos'd to the Infamy and Sorrow 
of a ſhameful Divorce, tho' Mother of Four Children, 
T heogoret, Meroveus, Clovis, and the Princeſs Baſine. 

Among her Maids of Honour, who were generally 
ſelected from the moſt illuſtrious Families. in the King's 
Dominions, Chance, not Choice, introduc'd one, who, 
tho! by far inferiour to the reſt in Birth, ſurpaſs'd them 
all in Beauty, her Name was Fredegund; and never 
did a fair beautiful Outſide conceal a more haughty, 
malicious and enterpriſing Spirit. 

The Queen, who admitted her thro' her uſual Good- 
nature, diſtinguiſh'd her afterwards by Inclination, and 
by an indiſcreet and impartial Accumulation of Favours, 
farniſh'd this dangerous Beauty with Arms againſt her- 
ſelf. The amorous Chiperic ſoon conceived a Paſſion 
for her, wherein his Reaſon, Glory, and at lenpth, his 
Life, ſhipwreck'd ; d; and giving an unbridled Looſe to 
the Dictates of Fs impetuous Flame, he renounced all 
Study, Care and Fa but of his beloved new 
Miſtreſs. 

O'erjoy'd at this prodigious Effect of her Bat ſhe 
reſolv'd to fix the Royal Lover intirely hers; to which 
Purpoſe ſhe arm'd her Eyes with all the killing Darts 


of Love, and ſummon'd all her Wit and Charms to her 
Aſſiſt- 


* 
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Aſſſiſtance. The enamour'd King, impatient of Delay, 


now urg'd his Suit with greater Vehemence than ever; 
but ſhe ſeeing her Conqueſt aſſur'd, and Chilperic irre- 
trievably captivated, uſed her Power with Tyranny, and 
politickly continued to refuſe, what in the End ſhe had 


reſolved to grant, but then only when it might beſt an- 
ſwer her ambitious Views. 


"Tis a true Maxim, That in Matters of Love, Fa- 
vours purchas'd with Eaſe, ſoon loſe their native Re- 
liſh, and grow inſipid; but when acquir'd with Digi- 
culty, enhance the Price and Pleaſure of the Conqueſt - 
Fredegund was no Novice in the School of Love; af- 
fecting a Coyneſs and Severity that were very diſtant 
from her Heart, ſhe turn'd all the King's Vows and 
Tranſports into Raillery, and by forc'd Familiarity with 
others, appeared intirely regardleſs of his Offers. 

This affected Indifference had its deſired Effect; 


Chilperic piqued and inflam'd at her Reſiſtance, re- 
ſolved to ſacrifice every thing to the Gratificatiom of his 


Paſſion, and thinking to ingratiate himſelf with his 
Miſtreſs, by an open Diſregard to his Wife, and that 
Audovere's Dignity of Queen would render her Diſ- 
grace the greater and more glorious for Fredegund, he 


ſoon confirmed her Suſpicions of his Inconſtancy, and 


gave her no room to doubt but that it was the Effect of 


| her own Good nature. As ſhe had truly lov'd this un- 


grateful King, his Indifference was a ſenſible Afliftion 


to her; but conſcious that a Diſgrace of that Nature 


was le infamous to ſuch as had deſerved it, ſhe re- 
ſolved patiently to acquieſce in the Decrees of Fate; 
and Religion, with the help of other Virtues, ſtrength⸗ 
ned her i in this pious Reſolution. 


F 2 Chit- 
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Chilperic, whoſe only Care and Study was to pleafe 
his Miſtreſs, omitted nothing which he thought capable 
of Working on her Inſenfibility. But Fredegund, un- 
willing to encourage his Paſſion, till ſhe had pav'd her- 
ſelf a Way to the Throne, till remain'd inflexible. The 
People's univerſal Love for the Queen was indeed a con- 
ſiderable Obſtacle to her Wiſhes ; but truſting to her 
Power over the King, and to his natural Tendency to 
Pleaſure and Diſſolution, ſhe at length reſolved to de- 
prive the Kingdom of its beſt and greateſt Ornament, 
thereby to introduce Vice and Villany with the greater 
Fate. oh 


In the mean time the young Princes increaſed in 
Years, and the Affection of the People. Their Power, 
it was probable, might one Day reftore their Mother's 
Credit, or ſeverely revenge her Wrongs on the Authors; 
and her Pregnancy was a Proof that Chilperic had yet 
Tome faint remaining Tenderneſs left for her; all which 
made Fredegund apprehenſive of a evolurion, which 
was not without Appearance, and oblig'd her to keep 
her Royal Lover within the Limits of Reſpe& and 
Wiſhes. But to avert this not im poſſible Turn in her 
Affairs, the bare Idea of which made her ſhudder, ſhe 
immediately doom'd the unfortunate Andovere a Sacri- 
fice to her Ambition, or reſoly d at leaſt to procure her 
Baniſhment : In order to this, ſhe began to ſteer a quite 
different Courſe from what ſhe had hitherto done; and 
if ſhe was at firſt obdurate, the King had now no Res 
fon to complain of her Indifference. In ſhort, the tranſ- 
ported Chilperic, unable to reſiſt the powerful Intrea- 
ties of his lov'd Miſtreſs, publickly divorced his Wife; 
who, to conceal her Ignominy, retir d to a Convent with 
al 
7 Gregath de Tours, ; 
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all that Peace of Mind and Tranquillity, which are the 
inſeparable Attendants of Virtue and Devotion. 

So flagrant an Injuſtice cauſed a general Murmur a. 
mong the People, who were paſſionately fond of their 
Queen, all unanimouſly pitying her unhappy Fate, and 
venting fruitleſs Curſes on the Author of it, the impious 
Fredegund; who, without Regard to their Complaints, 
triumph'd with inſulting Pride o'er the Fruit of her 
Treachery and Ingratitude. CHilperic, tho' a Slave to 
her Will, fearing the Conſequences of this Diſaffection 
in the People, durſt not, as he had at firſt deſign' d- 
raiſe her to his Throne, but was even forc'd, at their 
n repeated Intreaties, to fix his Choice on ſome Princeſs, 


„ whoſe Alliance might prove advantageous to the pre- 
8 fent Poſture of his Affairs. f Galeſuinte, Siſter to 
5 Brunehaud, and ſecond Daughter to Athanagildu s, 
t was thought a proper Match for him; and Chilperic, 
h WW notwithſtanding the Prayers and Fears of his Miſtreſs 
h to prevent it, choſe rather to conſent to the Requeſt of 
p his Subjects, than expoſe himſelf to an otherwiſe un- 
d avoidable Civil War. Gogon, a Man of eminent Merit, 
r and Diſtinction, was deputed to demand the Princeſs in 
ie Marriage; which was rather granted thro' Fear than 
i- Good-will, || her Father having previouſly bound the 
er King, and other Lords of his Court, under the moſt 
7 ſolemn Vows and Oaths, That be world not, nor that 


they ſhould ſuffer him to abanaon her, for any orher 
a- Woman during her Life. 

Galeſuinte, to a ſurpriſing ant Join'd a quick pe- 
a- netrating Wit, with ſuch enchanting Modeſty and Soft- 


5 neſs, as might have touch'd the moſt inſenfible Heart. 
th But Fredegund, at fight of an Obje& that deſtroy'd 
all ber Hopes "of Grandeur, was only fill'd with Rage and 


In. 
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Indignation, and from that Inftant began to meditate 


on the Means of diſappointing the new Queen's pro- 
pos'd Happineſs in the Arms of Chilperic. 
As Gogon, in his Negociation of the King's Marriage, 
had often ſeen Galeſuiute, and paid her that Deference 1 
and Reſpect, which he thought due to a Princeſs, who 
was ſhortly to be his Queen, ſhe in Return treated him 1 
with diſtinguiſhing Marks of Civility, and even teſtify'd 
to Chilperic her Satisfaction of this faithful Miniſter . 
This Effect of an innocent Gratitude furniſhed Frede. 
gun with ſufficient Arms againſt her Rival: She re. . 
preſented to the King, that Gogoz's. officious Zeal for } 
the Queen, and her fingular Diſtinction of him from q 
the orher Courtiers, certainly conceal'd ſome private 0 
Intrigue injurious to his Honour; and this ſhe took cate „ 
to aggravate with all the implacable and artful Malice o. 


of an incenſed jealous Woman. * The credulous, oil 5 
rather ſtupid Chilperic, was ſoon fir'd to her Wiſh; 


and cauſing the unfortunate Gogor: to be ſeiz'd, he had 5 
him beheaded under ſome frivolous Pretence, as void fe 
of Reaſon as of Juſtice: The Queen look'd on his Miſ th 
fortune as a certain Omen of her own; for though ſhe »/ 
knew the King could not publickly take away her Li 

yet ſhe had ſufficient Cauſe to dread ſome private At. 6 
—_ upon it: In Effect inſtigated by Fredeguna, thai th 
unrelenting Enemy to Virtue, the doating Chilperic, a to- 
rather this Monſter of Barbarity, ſtrangled, with buy | 


own Hands, the innocent and beautiful Galeſuinte; 
Strange unexampled Cruelty! which was juſt mat: 
ter of Horror and Wonder to the whole World, but 


raiſed Fredegund to her deſired height of Happinefi 
the enamonr'd King, as a convincing Proof of Ml 
Weakneſs, being ſoon afterwards married to her. 


. _ ® Valvis, Aimoin. 
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* The Queen's Death, and the horrid manner of it, 
was generally thought the Effect of Frodegund's Jea- 
louſy, tho' her Adherents, to remove from her the 
Odium of ſo black an Action, inſolently attributed the 
Murder to Brunehans, who, as they ſaid, envious of 
her Siſter's Happineſs, had cauſed her to be privately 
diſpatch'd by a Sett of Aſſaſſins ſhe had always at her 
Beck. 

"Tis certain that few Women ever carried Cruelty 
to a greater Height than Brnneband ; but tis very im- 
probable, or rather impoſſible ſhe could have any hand in 
the Murder of Galeſuinte, the publick Teſtimonies of 
her Reſentment, and other material Circumſtances, in- 
diſputably confirming that Opinion. At the firſt News 
of her Siſter's Death ſhe loudly demanded Vengeance 
of Athanagildus, accuſing Fredegund to be the Author 
of it. The King of the Viſigoths, whom Reaſons of 
State obliged to ſtifle his Reſentments, ſatisfy'd himſelf 


with deploring the unhappy Deftiny of his Daughter; 


and Brunehaud, whoſe Zeal was perhaps more the Et- 
fect of Vanity, than real Sorrow, finding ſhe had no- 
thing to hope for from her Father, reſolved on other 


Means of perfefting her Revenge. 


During the Abſence of Sigebert, her Husband, who 
was then making War upon the Huns, Chilperic, at 


the Inſtigation of Fredegund, broke in upon his Terri- 
tories. Brunehaud, glad of an Opportunity to -facili- 


tate her Defigns, and joyning this unjuſt Irruption to the 
cruel Murder of her Siſter, wrote to Sigebert in the 


| moſt preſſing Terms, drawing Fredegund, the Author 


of all this Miſchief, in Colours, which ſhe perhaps bor- 
row'd from her own Defects, and conjuring him not to 


ſuffer this implacable Fury to extinguilh the whole 


. Race 
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Race of Clotarius and Athanagildus, nor Chilperic to 
agorandize himſelf in his Ruin. 

ſ} Sigeberr, recall'd by the preſſing Inſtances of his 
beloved Wife, ſoon concluded an advantageous Peace 
with the Hs, aud returning to. France, took Rheims 
from Chilperic; from thence he march'd to Soiſſons, 
gave Battle to his Brother, intirely defeated his Troops, 
and making himſelf Maſter of that City, obliged Chil- 
peric to ſhut himſelf up in Tournay, after having loſt 


his Darling Son T heodebert, and thought himſelf ſtrong 
enough to invade and conquer the whole Kingdom of 
Metz. 


| Sigebert in the mean time WS towards Paris, 
which, fince the Death of Chereberr, had been under 


no particular Dominion, the Inhabitants whereof re- 
ceived him with all poſſible Demonſtrations of Loyalty 
and Joy. His Stay there was but ſhort ; for being wil- 


ling to promote the Succeſs of his Arms, and thinking 


himſelf ſecure of all, could he but once make himſelf 
Maſter of Chilperic, he march'd with his Army to- 
wards Tournay; * but encamping, againſt the Advice 


of his Council, at Vitry, there Fredeg und found Means 


to deſtroy by Artifice, an otherwiſe invincible Conque- 
ror. Two Aſſaſſins, hir'd for that Purpoſe, under pre- 


tence of revealing ſome important Secret to the King, 
ſtabb' d him in his Tent, but were themſelves tore to 


pieces by the Soldiers, according to Fredegund's Wiſh. 


Sigebert's Death was followed with a ſudden general | 


Revolution; his Forces raiſed the Siege of Tournay; 


Part retir 4 in Confuſion, and the reſt went over to Chil- £ 


peric, their Affection dying with their Prince. 


Icrimeſton's Hiſt. of France. * Mezeray. 
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Prunehand, in whom every Paſſion razed immode- 
rate, was inexpreſſibly grieved at her Loſs of ſo illuſtri- 
ous an Husband, and the Defeat of all her Hopes of 
Vengeance. The faithleſs Pariſians, who had revolted 
to Chilperic, forgetting ſhe had been their Queen, or- 
der'd a ſtrict Guard to be ſet over her and her Family. 


7 But Duke Gombaud, one of the moſt conſiderable 


Noblemen of Auſtraſia, found Means privately to con- 
vey young Prince Childebert to Metz, by letting him 
down the Walls of the City in a Basket, to one of the 
Domeſticks who waited there for that Purpoſe. 

The faithful Auſtraſians received their Prince with 
inexpreſſible Tokens of Joy. On Chriſtmas Day fol- 
lowing they crown'd him King, and put him under the 
Protection of Goutran ; which preventing Ch1/peric's 
Defign of invading Childebert's Kingdom, he repair'd 
to Paris, where he enter'd in a triumphant manner, 
and baniſh'd Brunehaud to Rouen, and her two Daugh- 
ters to Meauy. 

This Woman, to an intrepid Boldneſs of Spirit, join'd 
a ſurprizing Wit, a ſoft perſwaſive Eloquence, and a 
confiderable ſhare of Beauty. So many Charms could 
not fail of procuring her a ſufficient Number of Friends 
in her Retreat, to give Umbrage to Chilperic, and a- 
larm the conſcious Fredegund. "And indeed ſhe repre- 
ſented to the King the dangerous Conſequences of al- 
lowing the leaſt Freedom to a Woman, who only made 
uſe of it to blacken their Actions, and by rendring them 
odious, work on the Minds of the credulous People, and 
prevail on them to eſpouſe a Cauſe, that was yet wich- 
out Adherents, 
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Chilperic, born to believe, and be ſubſervient in eve- 
ry thing to Fredegund, promiſed her all ſhe ask d, and 
even to ſettle the Crown on her Poſterity, without re- 
gard to the juſt Pretenſions of his other Children. Up. 
on this Prince Meroveus, Son to the unhappy Audovere 
and the next preſumptive Heir, unwilling to loſe his 
Right to the Throne, gathered together a conſiderable 
Number of Forces, and took Arms againſt his Father, 
retiring to Rouen, with a Deſign of mortifying Frede- 


gund, by releaſing Brune aud from her prefent cloſe 1 
Confinement. C 

The Prince was neturally amorous, and in an Age 0 
when a Weakneſs of that Nature is very excuſable; his t 
tender Soul had ever been ſuſceptible of Pity to the i 
Misfortunes of others: Thoſe of his own Mother had V 
often fill'd his Eyes with Tears; he could not even ſee N 
them fall from others without Emotion ; and as to his 8 
Perſon, Nature ſeem'd to have there laviſh'd all her A 
ſtore of Graces. h 

Upon his Arrival at Ronen, 10 PPT rms : 


to be brought before him, who in her flowing Hair and 
Mourning Habit appeared ſo raviſhingly beautiful to 
the Eyes of the young Prince, that, forgetting ſhe had 
been his Uncle's Wife, Love, with all its Train of ſoft 
Soul thrilling Hopes and tender Wiſhes, took Poſſeſſion 
of his Heart. Brunchaud, who in his raviſh'd Looks 
perceiv'd his growing Paſſion, manag'd her own with 
ſo much Art, and in ſuch lively Colours, back'd with 
the powerful, reſiſtleſs Eloquence of Tears, painted her 
Diſtreſs, that Pity join'd with Love for his undoing, 
and pertected this glorious Conqueſt of her Charms. 

So unexpected a Change in Prunehaud's F 'Ortunes 
proved very favourable to the Prince's Paſſion. Freed 
from Captivity and the impending Vengeance of her 
| | Im- 
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implacable Enemy Fredegund, her Gratitude eaſily ſur. 
mounted the ſcruples of Conſanguinity ; and after the 
neceſſary Preparations for their Marriage, * the Cere- 
mony was perform'd by Pretextar, the Archbiſhop of 
Rouen, who following the Dictates of his Jytereſt, 
preferable to thoſe of Conſcience, made no Difficulty of 
tying this inceſtuous Knot. 

Fredegund, tho' capable of worſe, ſhudders at the 
News; not thro' any Sentiments of Devotion, but out 
of meer Pride. Chilperic, the tame ſubmiſſive Servant 
of her Pleaſure, ſwore the Deſtruction of his Son, 
thinking, as ſhe artfully inſinuated, that this late open 
Inſult of his Power, was the Effect of Audovere's Ad- 
vice, and only liſt'ning to his impious Reſentment, he 
march'd in Perſon to Rouen, leaving his Son Clovis at 
Soi ſſons, in Love with a Daughter of one of the Queen's 
Maids of Honour. The enraged Chilperic ſoon made 
himſelf Maſter of the Place, order'd Prunehand to be 
cloſely guarded in the old Palace, and confined the 
Prince her Husband in a Monaſtery. 
| But Captivity alone did not anſwer Fredegund's Wiſh, 

Meroveus, ſhe thought might poſſibly be freed, and 
nothing but his Death could ſatisfie her: In order to 
which,ſhe found Means to bribe one of his Domeſticks, 
who by her Directions, propoſed to the Prince a way of 
making his Eſcape from the Monaſtery ; aſſuring him, 
as an Encouragement, that his Friends had rais'd a con- 
fiderable Number of Forces, who only waited his Com- 
mands to fall upon Ch1i/peric. The unſuſpecting Prince, 
at the Traytor's Deſire, wrote to his ſuppoſed Friends 
in Acknowledgment for their Zeal ; and delivering him 
the Letters, they were carried and produced to the 
King, who, without regard to the gentle Calls of Na- 
. 5 ture; 
* Mezeray, Father L' A voce, 
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ture, cauſed his Son to be aſſaſſinated, and ſoon after 
Queen Arnzovere and her Daughter were alſo ſacrificed 
to Fredegund's Ambition, and ſent after Galeſuinte, 

Sigebert and Meroveus. Clovis was the only ſurviving 
Branch of an unhappy Race; and Fredegund had al- 
ready deftin'd him a like Fate; but the Loſs of all his 
other Children endearing him to Chilperic, ſhe thought 
it proper to defer for a while this laſt Act of her bloody 
Tragedy, and that the rather, as this young Prince was 


extremely mild, as yet incapable of doing her Prejudice» 


and of no very promiſing Qualifications. 
But while he made Love his only Care and Study, 


and that Chiladebert, Brunehand's Son, was preparing 


to beſiege Soi ſſons, Fredegund, unwilling to expoſe her- 
ſelf to the Caſualties of War, left the Place with her 


Family, attended by Prince Clovis, whoſe Paſſion 


would not permit him to loſe fight of his beloved Mi- 
ftrefs. Soon after Fredegund was brought to Bed of a 


Son, whom ſhe named Clotarins, whereof Chi/peric, 


in all probability, was not the only Father; for preſume- 


ing on her Power over the beſotted King, ſhe had late- 
iy given a looſe to her natural Love of Variety, and ſe- 
veral Lovers of different Sorts and Characters had leſs 
Reaſon to complain of her Cruelty than Ch1lperic's 


unhappy Progeny. Beleramis, Archbiſhop of Bour- 
geattiv, join'd his Mitre to the other Trophies of her 


Conqueſt ; * but of all her Adorers, ſhe particularly 
_ diſtinouiſh'd Landry de la Tour, who by her Means 
had been created Mair of the Nate, and a Peer of 


France. | : 


Landry was in the Bloom of Youth and Vigour ; his 
Perſon was extremely graceful ; his Wit quick and 


Tprightly ; but his Temper, ambitious, bold and enter- 


prizing z - 
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prizing; in ſhort, he had all the Requiſites to pleaſe a 
Woman of Fredegund's Temper. And, indeed, ſhe 
grew ſo paſſionately fond of him, and their Intrigue ſo 


publick, that Chilperic was the only one that did not 
perceive it. During this Criminal Intelligence, the un- 


= happy Clovis fell alſo a Sacrifice to Fredegund's Re- 


venge: His Paſſion pav'd the Way to his Misfortune, 
for having indiſcreetly oper'd his Heart to his Miſtreſs, 
concerning Fredegumd, and his intended Vengeance of 
her Crimes, in caſe he came to his Father's Throne, 
the fooliſh Girl repeated the Prince's Words to her yet 

more fooliſh Mother. In ſhort, the Story came to Fre- 
degund's Ears, who apprehending the Effects of this 
early Reſentment, accus'd the Prince to have poiſon'd 
her two Sons; and ſo ſtrangely prepoſſeſs d Chilperic 


againſt him, that this inhumane Father gave up his on- 


ly Son a Victim to her Fury. The ill-fated Clovis was 
f aſſaſſinated, and afterwards thrown into a River. But 
his Body being found on the Shore by a Fiſherman, 
was by him privately convey'd to Goutran, who cauſed 
it to be depoſited in the Church of St. Vincent at Paris. 

The Prince's Death remov'd every Obſtacle to Fre- 
degund's Security, and all her Fear of being, after the 
Deceaſe of Chilperic, call'd to a ſevere Account for the 
Miſchief ſhe had occaſioned ; inſat iate in her Pleaſure 
as in her Cruelty, ſhe inſolently gave a looſe to both, 
and at length the unhappy Chilperic himſelf felt the 


ſad Effects of his ill-grounded Love and Generoſity. 


Landry, on his Part, whom ſhe had raiſed to all the 


higheſt Dignities in the Kingdom, began to deſpiſe 
even his Maſter, aſpiring to a Crown, which Fredegund 


in the midſt of her amorous Tranſports, often promiſed 
him, az a Reward for his private Services. 


4 Mezcray. 
Landry, 
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Landry, (would ſhe then ſay to him) You oneht to 
dave no mean Opinion of your Merit, after the Effefts 
it hath produced; tis you alone I could ever teach my 
Heart to love ſincerely, and I have wonder'd at the 
ſwift Progreſs you made there Madam (reply'd 
Landry) the Pleaſure of ſo tender a Confeſſion, is, in my 
Opinion, preferable to the greateſt Fortune; and all 
its wanton Smiles on me are poor, to one from yon: 
Put yet, my Queen, your paſſionate entirely devoted 


Landry ſees you in the Arms of Chilperic, and cannot, 


noithout repining at his Fate, think on the King's 
Prerogative of Husbanad---Kindly reproach'd (return'd 
the Queen, with a Look that clearly denoted the raging 
Fire of her Soul) But then to eaſe the Torture of that 


Thong ht, reflect on thoſe all-powerful Privileges my 


Love has made you Maſter F; here you command, and 
while I live, may ſhare the Royal Power with me; 
Chilperic, whom by Artijice and Flattery I have long 
fince di ſpoſſeſſed of all Authority, is now grown 4 
mere Sh1dow, that we may diſſi pate at Will. How: 
ever, *ehile we can make his Dignity ſubſervient to 
our Happineſs----tet him live but when our Power 
forall need no farther Prop----perifh the needleſs Fool 
and let us ſend him after Clovis and Meroveus. Lan- 
ary, whoſe Ambition was tickled by this Scheme of 
future Greatneſs, applauded her Reſolution, and with 
repeated Proofs of vigorous Love endeavour'd to ren- 
der himſelf worthy Fredegund's Sentiments for him. 
The doating Chilperic had never expreſs'd ſo great 

a Fondneſs for his Wife, than he did at that Time: 
One would have thought that all the Blood ſhe had 
ſpilt had only endear'd her to the amorous Monarch: 
A thouſand Vows and Proteſtations of eternal Love 
were the daily Homages of his Heart; and, ignorant * 
| the 
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the fatal Reward that waited his ill-requited Tender- 
neſs, he only ſeemed to live in his admired Fredegund. 
The King was an extream Lover of Hunting, and 
being now in an Interval of Peace, he made it his fre- 
quent Diverſion, | 
* He roſe one Morning from Faes to take 
Horſe with thoſe that generally followed him to that 
Exerciſe ; but being obliged to diſpatch ſome unexpe&- 
ed State-Affairs, a Fit of Love, or rather his unhappy 
Deſtiny, drove him again to the Queen's Apartment. 
Willing to ſurprize her,he made ſo little Noiſe in coming 
in, that ſhe did not hear him. She was then combing 
her Hait, which hung partly looſe about her Shoulders, 
and partly over her Head, and this, together with the 


Negligence of her Dreſs, added reſiſtleſs Graces to her 


natural Beauty. The amorous King gazed on her ſome 
Moments, unſeen, with Admiration ; but at length, 
unable to reſiſt the fiery Tranſports of his Soul, he 
ſtruck her gently over the Shoulder with his riding 
Wand. Fredegund not dreaming of Chi/peric, whom 
ſhe imagin'd far enough off, but thinking it was Lan- 
ary, who at all Times and Hours had the Liberty of 


ber Apartment, without turning her Head, unluckily 


dropt an Expreſſion which unravell'd the whole Myſtery 
of her Intrigue with him, and diſcover'd her Ingratitude 
to the Kine, His late Tranſport immediately gave way 
to all the Horrors of Jealouſy and Deſpair, and leaving 
the Room as ſoftly as he came into it, he took Horſe 
for his intended Diverſion, hut with unimaginable Ago. 
ny of Mind. 

N. B. The Expreſſion upon the French PEO is 
this, Landry, Landry, un bon Cavalier ue rend 
Famais ſa Maitreſſe par derriere; which our Grime: 

a == fy 
« Du Choſno, Crimeſton. 
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ſton renders thus-----Landry, in my Opinion, 7 good 
Knight ſhould attack his Miſtreſs before, not behind. 

Fredegund was but too ſoon convinc'd of her Miſtake, 
and dreading its Conſequences, doom'd her Husband a 
Victim without farther Appeal. She was no Novice in 
Eruelty, having already made Trial of her Skill upon 
three crown'd Heads and two Princes. Landry was 
immediately ſent for, when only liſtening to the Dictates 
of her Fear, My dear Landry, (ſhe cry'd) my Impru- 
gence has thrown us into the greateſt Danger, and we 
are inevitably loſt, unleſs you ſpeedily contrive the 
Means of preventing it. In ſhort, my treacherous 
Lips have betrayd my Heart; Chilperic is uo longer 
ignorant of our Commerce, and ſince our Lives and fu- 
ture Happineſs depend at preſent upon his Death, he 
aies---"T1s fix'd as Fate----and you, the faithful Agent 
of my Vengeance----muſt boldly free me from a loath' d 
and dangerous Husband----and rid yourſelf of a deteſt- 
ed Rival in the Royal Bed and Throne.----Go, Lan- 
dry,----ſtrike Home beſure----and by ſpeedy Execution 
f my Wifhes----render yourſelf worthy Fredegund, and 
all our Views of future Grandeur. 

Landry, tho' entirely devoted to her Will, was yet 
ſtruck with Horror at Fredegund's Propoſal, and his 
wild Looks and ftammering Tongue diſcovering the 
Confuſion and Diſorder of his Soul, Nat, (cry d the 
Queen) ao you heſirare? Daſtard, unworthy of my 
Love, and the Preference I have given thee over ſ0 
many others, how dare thy Coward Soul avow a Fear 
that's a Stranger to the Heart of Fredegund ? is not 
a whining ſoft unactive Paſſion, that can ſatisfy me--- 
Love without Courage and Submiſſion T deſpiſe ; and 
fince. Enough, Madam, (interrupted Landry, ſtung 
& the very Soul with her Reproaches) your Will ſpall 

be 
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be obey'd with Intrepidity. Chilperic is ſufficiently 
criminal, now he is grown dangerous, and that yon 
have doom his Fate. He 4ies----T ſwear it at your 
Feet.----The Cloud that hung on Fredegnnd's Brow im- 


104 


1 mediately gave way to ſerener Looks, and Landry left 
"ON BY her to put the bloody Project in Execution. b 
vas Wl Cpbilperic, in the Dusk of the Evening, was return- 
tes ing from Hunting, meditating perhaps ſome ſevere 
. Wl Vengeance againſt his treacherous Wife and her ungrate- 
We ful Paramour. He had left his Guards at ſome {mall 
the diſtance, and was then attended but by one Page, when 
045 a Band of Aſfſaſſins, hired for that Purpoſe by Landry, 
ger under Pretence of guarding, ſtabb'd him and his At- 
fu- Wl tendant in ſeveral Places, before they had time to put 
ne WE themſelves in any Poſture of Defence. 
ent The Villains diſperſed, and directed their Courſe to- 
h WM wards Auſtraſia, * to make the World believe, that 
et- their Crime was an Effect of Brunehaud's Revenge, 
an- who was now freed from Captivity, and reftored to her 
ion former Dignity, and the Poſſeſſion of her Dominions : 
and The affected Cries and Clamours of Fredegund and 
Landry ſeem'd to juſtify the Opiniop, but with the 
yet more clear-fighted and diſcerning Part, their unuſual 
his Mourning and Endeavours to diſculp themſelves, were 
the convincing Arguments of their Guilt. 
the Conſcious of her Crime, and fearing CHildebert, who 
my was then at Meauæ, Fredegund retir'd to Paris, where 
V ſo ſhe found Means to prevail on Gourran, her Husband's 
ear Brother, to take her Child and herſelf under his Pro- 
not tection. She was by him conſtiruted Regent during 
e- C/otarius's Minority, and ſucceſsfully baffled all Ch:/2e- 
and Lert's and Brunehand's Attempts upon his Dominions. 
ung At length, after a Life, ſtain'd wirh all manner of 


& Mezeray, Crimeſton. 


II | Crimes, 


* 
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Crimes, and full of Infamy, this Prodigy of her Sex 
dy'd of a Fever, tho' ſhe deſerv'd a far worſe Fate. A 
to Brunehaud, the whole World is acquainted with her 
+ unhappy Cataſtrophe, wherein ſhe was the rather to 
be pitied, as ſhe had been Daughter, Wife, Mother 
and Grandmother of Kings, and that Fredegund wat 
of the meaneſt Extraction. Be that as it will, tis cer. 
tain the whole World never produc'd two more deteſt. 
able, or generally deteſted Monſters, than theſe Wo 
men. 
4 Brunehaud was taken and accuſed by Clotarius II. with the Mur. 
ders of Ten Kin gs, and try'd by his Army, who finding her guilty, ſhe Wt 
was three Days put to the Rack, afterwards led naked round the Camp i 
upon a Camel, and then torn to Pieces by Four wild Horſes. She was 
Daughter to Athanagildus, King of Spain, Wife to Sigebert, King of 
Metz, Mother to Childebert, afterwards King ef Auſtraſia, and Grand 


mother of Theodebert and Thierry, Childebert's two Sons; Theodebett 


ſucceeded his Father in Anftrafi hi was made King of But 
gundy and Orleans ||. CO BE | "* 


Du Cheſne, Mezcray, Grimeſton. 
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ROXELAN 4 


Binder SOLIMAN the Second 
Emperor of the Turxs. 


EAUTY, of all Empires, i 5 moſt 
abſolute and arbitrary, and that Woman 
who prudently manages thoſe Charms 
EY ſhe is Miſtreſs of, may well be term'd 
ruly powerful. The greateſt Conquerors, and even 
he Maſters of the Univerſe, bave ſometimes been go- 
Pern'd by thoſe who had been their Slaves ; and the 
orld has been Witneſs of ſeyeral of theſe ſort of Pro- 
ligies, under Princes, who by the Glory of their Acti- 
dns had a juſt Title to Immortality. 
Soliman's unexampled Paſſion and blind Condeſcen- 
Won to the haugh ty Roxe/ana, is a memorable Inſtance 
pf the Truth of that Maxim. This Prince, with his 
Father's, the Great Selim's Throne, had inherited all 
Whis Virtues. He was Matter of a conſummate Prudence, 
brave to Exceſs, indefatigable in War, grateful to thoſe 
who had faithfully ſerved him, magnificent and liberal 
in his Expences, tender and indulgent to his Family, 
great in his Deſigns, ſucceſsful in their Execution, well 
made in his Perſon, of a quick diſcerning Judgment, of 
an extream Viracity of Thought, and a ſerupulous At- 
H 2 tach; 
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as the Sultan had truly lov'd her, Muſtapha, for ſo wat 


molt agrecable Objects; Tortary, Colchis and Greece, 


ſeveral Climates to their Maſter's unbounde Luft, and ; 


a Native of Turkey, beautiful beyond Thought, but 
him, and made a perfect Conqueſt of his Inſenfibility, 
Heart, but ſhe aſpir'd to an equal Share of his Secrets; i 
gained her Creatures at the Porte, and ſhe neglected 


; dit and Authority too far. 
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tachment to the moſt trivial Rules of the Ma hometan 
Religion. 


His firſt Paſſion was for a beautiful Georgian, who 
dy'd ſoon after the Delivery of her firſt and only San, 


the young Prince call'd, inherited all his Father's Af 
fection, and was brought up in the Royal Palace as the 
preſumptive Heir of one of the moſt vaſt Dominions d = 
the World. 


The Royal Orromam Palace is always fill'd with the : 


with other Provinces of Europe and Aſia, furniſh the 
Paſhaws with Means of making ſucceſsfully their 
Court, by conſecrating the various Rarities of thoſe 


theſe young unhappy Victims are for ever confin'd in 2 
particular Seraglio, without any other Employment, but 
their mutual Emulation of pleaſing. 


Tho' Seliman faw himſelf Poſſeſſor of a thouſanl 
precious Liberties, tho* thouſand Beauties daily lan- 
ouiſh'd for his Pavour, inconſolable for his late Loſs 
his Heart was ſhut to every other Idea, till Roxe/ans, 


equally proud, daring and ambitious, appeared before 
The haughty Fair no ſooner ſaw herſelf Miſtreſs of his 
her growing Favour joined to her Skill in Policy, ſoon 
not preventing thoſe in Power from carrying their Cre- 

Every thing in the Seraglio obey'd even her Nod, 
with the profoundeſt Submiſſion, and of all her Slaves, 


the Sultan was the greateſt and moſt ſubſervient. In 
e | five 
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five Years time ſhe gave him four Sons and a Daughter, 
 Mahomet, Selim, Bajazet, Zeangir, and the Sultaneſs 
Cameria, who all liv'd except her eldeſt-born Mabomer. 
This beautiful Family ſpent their Infancy in the De- 
lights of a profound Peace; $9/:72a7 diſtinguiſh'd Mu- 
ſtapha by Inclination and the Right of Birth : But the 
imperious Rovelana, unable to ſuffer theſe Advantages. 
to an elder Brother of her own Children, ſwore his De- 
ſtruction, and began to enter upon her bloody Purpoſe, 
by inſpiring Bajazer with a Hatred for Muſtapha, no 
leſs ynjuſt and inveterate than her own. A Similitude 
in Perſon and wicked Diſpoſitions of Mind already but 
too apparent in Prince Bajazer, had procured him a 
conſiderable Preference in her, Affection to Selim and 
Zeangir, and ſhe reſolv'd at the Expence of every thing 
elſe to eſtabliſh his Fortune; ſhe already mark'd him for 
the Emperor's Succeſſor. In ſhort, the haughty, beau- 

tiful, dangerous Roxelauna made herſelf a Law of being 
treacherous and cruel ; her Artifice had already contri- 
buted to the Grand Vizier Vrahim's Death, becauſe 
his Virtue render'd him formidable to her Deſigns, and 
ſhe now promiſed herſelf as eaſie a riddance of his Suc- 
ceſſor, Acomat, who walk'd in his Predeceſſor's Foot- 

ſteps. 
Prince Muſtapha had no 1 enter d upon the Six- 
teenth Year of his Age, but the Emperor charm'd with 
his good Qualities, and the Merit of his Perſon, con- 
tracted an advantageous Match for him with a beautiful 
young Princeſs, and made him Governor of the Pro- 
vince of Amazia. Roxelana, whoſe Beauty and Em- 
Pire, notwithſtanding a fifteen Years Commerce, were 
yet all-powerful with the Sultan, with Joy conſented to 
this Promotion, as it would be a Means of removing 
IA as from a Father, whoſe Eyes were but too open 
_to 
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to his Merit: The Prince retired to his Government 
where he ſoon gained the univerſal Love of his People 
by a thouſand Proofs of his Juſtice and Valour, appear- 


ing ſo exact and uncorrupt in the Adminiſtration of Af- 


fairs, as obliged his implacable Step-Mother to renounce 
her preſent Deſigns upon his Perſon, and refer them to 
a more convenient Opportunity. 

Bajazet and Selim, equally turbulent, felt ſo great 
an Antipathy to each other, that they were eternally at 
Variance. Their Brother Zeangir on the contrary was 
naturally mild and g ood-natur'd : Tho' born of Roxe- 


Jana, his Soul averſe to thoſe Vices that appeared ſo 


conſpicuouſly in them, was ally'd to Mnſtapha by Vir- 
tue and Inclination. The young Prince had often ex- 
preſs d a Deſire of viſiting his Brother in his Govern- 


ment; and Roxelana, who not without conſiderable 
Regret, perceived his growing Virtue, having obtained 
the Sultan's Conſent to his Departure, and given her's 


with Pleaſure, Zeang ir very willingly left a Court, where 
the moſt horrid Crimes were grown ſo frequent, and re- 


pair'd to Amazia, where he joined with Muſtapha in 


the Management of Affairs, and the moſt perfect Friend- 
ſhip that ever warm'd the Breaſt of Man. Rowxelana, 
ever active and mindful of her own particular Intereſt 
obliged the Emperor to beſtow his Daughter Cameria 


on Baſhaw Ruſtan, a Creature entirely devoted to her 


Malice,and the fitteſt Perſon in the Empire for the Exe- 


cution of her Deſigns; and this unexpected Mark of 


Favour engaged him to her for ever after. 

As ſhe had nothing more at Heart than Muſtapha's 
DeftruCtion, and to ſee Bajazet on the Throne, ſhe was 
eternally forming Proj ects for the Accompliſhment of 


her Defigns: Reaſon in vain oppoſed the Diffitulty of 


deſtroying a Prince, ador'd by the whole Ottoman, Em- 
pire, 
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pire, tenderly beloved, and yet more valued by his Fa- 
ther; cover'd with Glory, tho' in the Prime of Youth, 
whoſe every Action beſpoke him wortby of the Dignity 
he poſſeſſed, and the Royal Blood he ſprung from ; in 
ſhort, a Prince entirely a Stranger to thoſe Vices, which 
had ſo juſtly render d Pajazer and even Selim, the 
Scorn and Hatred of the People. Theſe Obſtacles, how- 
ever great, did not appear inſurmountable, and ſhe flat- 
ter'd herſelf, that Fortune would one Day or other pre- 
ſent ber with an Opportunity of effecting her Purpoſe. 
Her Empire was yet limited to the Sultan, over whom 
ſhe reign'd with all the Arbitrary Power and Tyranny 
of Woman. Her Title of Slave would not permit-her 
interfering openly in Affairs of State----but. what is ir- 
ſuperable to the Wit and Artifice of that Sex! Prompt 
ed by Ambition, ſhe reſolved not only to obtain her 
Freedom, but even force the credulous Soliman to 
marry her, and debaſe his other glorious Titles, by join- 
ing to them that of Husband, a Name that was ever 
odious to the Sultans. = 

* To effect this unexampled Enterprize, ſhe cloak'd 
her Pride under the ſpecious Veil of Religion, making 
the. Muphty underſtand, by means of her faithful Con- 
fident Ruſtan, that ſhe had a great deſire of building 
an Hoſpital for poor Mahometans, in hopes that ſo cha- 
ritable a Deed would prove inftrumental to the Salvation 
of her Soul. The Muphty anſwer'd, That being a Slave 
of the Emperor's, the Merit of the Action would recoil 
intirely upon him. The artful Sultaneſs, tho' no Stranger 
to this Maxim of her Faith, affected a profound Me- 
lancholy at the Diſappointment of her Hopes; and So- 
liman after ſeveral Interrogatories, being apprized of the 
Cauſe of it, ſway'd by the Aſcendant ſhe had gained 
over 
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made thoſe that compos'd the Ottoman Court, feel the 
powerful Effects of her Hatred or Good-will, Het 


Ent 1 
. 
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over him, freed her without Heſitation: Roxelana 
v'erjoy'd at her Succeſs, no ſooner ſaw herſelf in this 


wiſh'd-for independent State, but ſhe us'd the Power 


of her Charms with the greateſt Tyranny, avoiding all 
private Commerce with the Emperor under Pretence; | 
that according to the ſtrict Injunctions of a Religion ſhe 
had hitherto followed with ſo much Reverence, he 
could have no Power in that reſpect over a Woman that 


was Miſtreſs of her Freedom. The Muphty being 


conſulted, made anſwer to the ſame Purpoſe ; and So- 
Iiman inflam'd at ſo unexpected a n was ſoon 


after publickly marry'd to her. 
Roxelana being now raiſed to a G in the 


Empire, and abſolute Miſtreſs of the Sultan's Will, 


tdok upon her the Adminiſtration of Affairs, and ſoon 


Averſion for Muſtapha increaſed with the Report of 


his Virtues, and her blind Tenderneſs for Bajazer with 
the Knowledge of his Vices; ſhe even thought it her 
: Duty to repait his too viſtble Effects, by the Poſſeſſion 
of an Empire, and that a Dignity of that high Nature 


was alone capable of juſtifying her ill-grounded Prefer- 


ence. As for Selim, a blended Mixture of Vice and 


good Qualities compos'd his Character; and if he ſym. 
pathized in any rig with Ba jaxet, was only in their 


Defire of reigning. | 
But while Rorelana trium phed over the Emperor's 


Credulity, ſeveral confiderable things had paſs'd in Aſia. 


The Sophy of Perſia, a ſworn Enemy to the Ottoman 
Glory, had render'd himſelf formidable by ſeveral 
ſucceſsful Irruptions into their Territories. So/iman 


| had often aſpired to his Ruin, but the Perſian Valour 


had as often baffled his Deſigns ; and ſince the "_ 
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of the invincible Ibrahim, the Sophi had gained confi- 
derable Advantages ; but at length. the determined 
Courage of Acomat and Milſta pha ſtopt the Progreſs 
of his victorious Arms, and the Prince with admirable 
Conduct and Succeſs often carried Fire and Sword i into 
the very Bowels of his Kingdom. Zeamgir aſſiduouſſy 
gave ſuch frequent Proofs of. his Valour i in ſeveral Oc- 
currences, that Muſtapha felt every Day an Increaſe of 
Tenderneſs and Eſteem for this worthy Partner of his 
Friendſhip. Far from imitating Bajazert and Selim by 
Violence and Cruelty, Softneſs and Clemency followed 
che two victorious Princes wherever they went; no Se- 
Verity aggravated the Misfortungs of thoſe whom the 
Chance of War ſubmitted to their Power, and their Re- 
putation was no leſs famous among the Perſians, than 
dear to the Orromans ; the ſpreading Fame of their glo- 
rious Exploits, was an inexpreſſible Mortification to the 
© envious Roxe/ana; her Thoughts were continually 
bent on Muſtapha's Ruin, when Love and Fortune 

ES ſhould furniſh her with the Means. 

The two Princes having with their victorious Troops 
penetrated into the very Heart of Perſia, Zeangir made 
himſelf Maſter of a Palace, wherein the Sophi's Chil- 
dren were generally brought up, but his Valour for be- 
ing too ſucceſsful was ſeverely puniſhed, and his new 
JW Conqueſt followed with the Loſs of his Repoſe, and 
afterwards his Life. Perſelia, the Sophi's Daughter, 
was upon her Recovery from a conſiderable Indif] poſi 
tion. The bright refulgent Day ſhone with leſs b 

rious Luſtre; her Shape, her Air, her Features, 
every Action, ſurpaſs'd even what Imagination can 
W conceive moſt perfect: Zeangir dazled at the fight of 
ſo many Charms, deteſted a Victory that had already 
proved ſo fatal to him; a NE times ia an. * : 
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he curs'd the Raſhneſs of his inconſiderate Valour, and 
perceiving in the Princeſs's Looks a Surprize mix'd with 
Fear and Languor, threw away his Scymetar, and com- 
ing up towards her with a Submiflion more becoming a 
Slave than a Conqueror, I know not, Madam, (ſaid 


the Prince, kneeling, and with a trembling Voice) 


* whether you are known to Sophi T achmas ; but I am 
« confident, that to triumph over his moſt formidable 
Foes he need only oppoſe you to their Efforts ; and 
for my Part, I ſhall eſteem myſelf eternally unhappy 


cc 


ec 


to have profaned with Blood and Violence, a Place 


% which your Preſence ought to have render'd ſacred, 
and in the leaſt contgibuted to the Diſturbance of your 
« Tranquillity. But alas! how ſeverely are you already 


_ ©. reveng'd, and how inconfiderable are theſe Troubles 


< to thoſe which threaten all the future Hours of Zean. 


« g:r's Life. The Princeſs, who was far from ex- 
pecting ſuch Reſpect from Men whom ſhe imagined 


the moſt ſavage Barbarians upon Earth, fix'd her fair 


Eyes upon the Prince without any apparent Marks of 
Anger; and ſeeing he continued in the ſame humble 
Poſture, Riſe, Sir, (faid ſhe) and do not by this ignt- 


ble Submiſſion daebaſe the Pride of the Ottoman Blood; if 
F Tachmas had been of my Temper, you would not 


have had room to ſherw us this Generoſity, aud War u 


longer deſolate our Provinces ; but fince the Fate of 


Arms has deftin'd us your Captives, aiſpoſe of the un- 
happy Sophi's Daughter as you pleaſe.----* How! Ma- 
« dam, are you the Princeſs of Perſia ? (interrupted 
Zeangir) “ then I am ftilt more criminal and wretched; 
« but I'll no longer heſitate on what I have to do; 


however, Reaſon, and ſomething yet more powerful] 
than either, command me to retire and leave you to. 


* that Franquillity and Peace, which I muſt never hope 
« for 
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nd « for more Jour Generoſity, Sir, (replied Perſe- 
th lia, not without Confufion) 21ſt not coſt pou ſo dear; 


3 a your Indulgencè to us with ſo much Cruelty; however, 
aid if you carry away with you ſome Uneaſineſs for hav- 
ce) ing been too ſucceſsful, you will at leaſt leave us a Re- 
am membrance full of Eſteem and Gratitude for your un- 


commonly generous Behaviour, Theſe Words pro- 
nounced with a peculiar charming Grace, added new 
Force to Zeangir's growing Paſſion. His Heart could 
not forbear murmuring againſt the hard Neceſſity of 
dragging himſelf from the Pleaſure of gazing on the 
Princeſs. But reſolving to ſignalize his Love by a Sa- 
crifice of his Quiet, © Madam, (ſaid he to the Princeſs) 
forget, I conjure. you, if poſſible, the Alarm I have 

« cauſed you; and do not hate a Man who can no 


ean. 

ex- longer be an Enemy to Tachmas, ſince he's Perſelia's 
ined « Slave”. The Prince accompanied this Diſcourſe 
fair with an Air ſo ſubmiſſive and paſſionate, as did not a 


little touch the Sophy's Daughter. Go, Sir, (returned 
the Princeſs) preſerve theſe Sentiments of Peace, and 
be aſſures that Perſelia will omit no Endeavonrs to 
Wc/ige Tachmas to renounce his Enmity. After this, 
W ſhe took her Leave of him with all the Civility ſhe 
Wl ought due to a Prince of the Royal Ottoman Family, 
Wand Zeangir march'd with his Forces towards Muſta- 
Pba's Camp in a far different State of Mind than that 


Ma- where with he had left it. | 

upted Muſtapha, who waited his Arriva! with Impatience, 
ched; ſaw him return with inexpreſſible Pleaſure, tho? it was 
o do; en daſh'd by the Melancholy he obſerved in his 


Looks. What ails you, my dear Brother, (ſaid the 
Prince, embracing him) and whence can the Diſorder 
obſerve i in Fort, proceed ? Zeangir returning his Ca- 
7 12 reſſes, 


and I flatter myſelf that Heaven is too juſt to puniſh | 
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reſſes, gave him an Account of his whole Adventure, 


and the Effect it already had produced. Muſtapha 
out of a tender Complacency for the young Prinice's 


Paſſion, loudly approved it, tho' he well foreſaw the 
fatal Difficalties that oppoſed its Succeſs, and ſeeing 


how far he was prepoſſeſs'd, promiſed to attempt every 
thing! in his Behalf, Soon after they received Informa- 
tion that the Princeſs of Perſia, attended with a ſtrong 


Detachment of Perſian Cavalry, had left Mirza to re- 


turn to Tauris. Her Abſence made Zeangir figh, and 
creaſed his Melancholy. I am no more capable 
(would he often ſay to his Brother) © of i incurring Per- 
« ſelia's Hatred by new Efforts againſt hers, nor will I, 
« to glut the implacable Sultan with Revenge, fill thoſe 
© Eyes, that have ſo powerfully charmed me, with freſh 
Tears -The Seaſon is favourable to our Retreat 
(reply d Muſtapha) and therefore, ſince we can make it 
without Shame, or Fear of being accaſed of Treaſon 
let us return to Amaſia. Oh! Muſtafha, (cry'd 
the amorous Zeangir) © I cannot leave Perſia till! 
am better inform'd of my Doom; and 'tis now your 
** Friendſhip muſt ſhew its Indulgence to me. Well 
then (return'd Miſta pha ) however great be the Dan: 
ger, Tl follow you to Tauris. No, (reply 'd Zean. 
gir % will not put your Friendſhip to ſuch a Trial; 


you owe 2 to an Army, that might ſuffer fem 
20 "Toke Abſence. Therefore permit me to go alone to 


wa * thole Places, which my Perſelia's Preſence makes 

me ſo deſirous of ſeeing, I am not known there, 
«© perhaps I ſhall not be happy enough to make a long 
« ſtay, and if Love prove but favourable to my Wiſhes, 
« aflure yourſelf that I need fear no Danger. Muſta. 
ba in vain oppoſed the Reſolution, and being obliged 
do yield to the Prince's Importuiy he march'd the 


Ottoman 
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Orgoman Forces into Winter-Quarters, ſeeing the Sophy 
had already ſent his Troops to their own, 

In the mean time the paſſionate Zeangir, accompa- 
nied with only Huf, the Confident of his Secrets, tobk 
the Road to Tauris, habited like a Perſian of Di. 
Rinftion. One may juſtly ſay, that he was not guided 
by Prudence, but rather that he marched under the 
Conduct of a more blind imperious Deity, without the 
leaſt Aſſurance of Succeſs ; leſs enlightned by Reaſon 
than young Mehemer, the Sophy's ſecond Son, by his 
Eyes, he followed the Didtates of his tumultuous Franſ- 
ports, without reflecting on the Difficulty of his Enter- 
prize; the impetuous Bpeed of his Horſes, to him ap- 
peared uncommonly flow, and he ſoon ſaw the lofty 
Towers of Tauris, whoſe magnificent Pyramids hid 
their proud Summits among the Clouds. The Difficulty 
of gaining Admittance to the So ophy' s Court, was by 
fat leſs great than to the Sultan's Seraglio; the leaſt 
Acquaintance or Liberality being ſufficient for Intro- 
duction. Zeangir's Perſon was formed of a manner as 
might even every where command particular Matks of 
DiſtinQion ; and having never been ſeen but at the take- 
ing of Mirza, by ſome Perſians, who in the Diſorder 
of the Defeat could not be ſuppoſed to have preſerved 
any perfect Idea of him, he boldly enter'd Tauris, and 
ſoon after repaired to the Palace, being well vers'd in 
the Perſian Tongue. The Sophy and his two Sons 
were at the Moſque; Zeangir, hurried on by his Paſ- 
| fion, enquired after the Princeſs: The Perſon he ad- 
dreſs'd himſelf to was an Officer of the Sophy's Houſe- 
hold, courteous, as a Man of Quality ought to be, and 
naturally very obliging. He anſwered the Prince, that 
after having run ſeveral dangerous Hazards at Mirza, 
ſhe was at length returned to Tuuris, but plung d in ſo 


deep 
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deep a Melancholy, as render'd her inacceſſible to any 
but thoſe of the Royal Family. Zeangir, ingenious 
in tormenting himſelf, preſently imagin'd that her Me- 


lancholy was a conſequent Effect of the Indiſpoſition 


which had obliged her to leave Tauris, and was ſorry 
to have been the Cauſe of her Return thither. As there 
was ſomething nobly great and very engaging in Zean- 
gir's whole Perſon, the Perſian Officer, to whom he 
was ſpeaking, at firſt fight, conceived no ſmall Eſteem 
of him. The Prince, who perceived it by his uncom- 
mon Civility, took care to inſinuate himſelf yet farther 
in his Favour, and told him, that being defirous of vi- 
ſiting the Sophy's Court, amidſt his other Travels, he 
had had the Satisfaction of ſeeing it all except the 
Princeſs, Alizan, willing to oblige him, anſwered, 

That he would eaſily procure him that Pleaſure, if, 
when the Sun began to decline, he would repair to a 
certain Place in the Queen's Garden, which he would 
now ſhew him. The young Sultan followed the cour- 
teous Alizan, who led him to a moſt charming part of 
the Garden, where, he told him, at the Time appoint- 
ed, to wait the Princeſs's coming; that he might, if he 
pleas'd, walk about till then, and, as he was a Stranger, 

anſwer, that the Beauty of the Place had alone brought 
him there, in caſe any Queſtions ſhould be ask'd him 
about it. Zeangir returned the Perſian Thanks, and 
they parted till the time of Perſelia's walking. Thoſe 


wiſh'd-for Moments, which had put the Prince's Pati- 
ence upon the Rack, at length arrived. Soliman's Son. 


returned to the Garden. Perſelia appeared, and with 
her all the Graces, The different Emotions be felt at 
fight of the charming Object of his Wiſhes are better 
imagin'd than expreſs'd. Beyond his- Hopes, the Prin- 


els ſate down with Alinda her Confident, in a dark 


= —_ 
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ny i ſhady Grotto. Zeangir immediately drew up to a 
Jus Place, where he might unſeen behold her, and gazed 
le- on her with Eyes of Love and Admiration : Perſelia's 


on the contrary, were full of Languor, and a remark- 
TY able Negligence appeared in her Dreſs: But this, with- 


0 out taking any thing from thoſe thouſand different 
wy Charms ſhe held of Nature, only render'd her more ir- 
he reſiſtably beautiful and dangerous. Alinda, (ſaid the 

Mm | 


Princeſs, after they were ſate down) 44ſt thou well ob- 
__ ſerve the Sophy, when he mentioned his Diſpoſition to 
ct i Peace with the Ottomans ? Tir'd with the Effuſton 


i- of ſo much innocent Blood troubled with no ill: ground. 
he ea Fears, to ſee his Enemies in a Capacity of extend- 


ing their Conqueſts to Tauris, I am poſitive he would 
d, c022 ſent to one with Pleaſure, if Soliman could be Pre- 
? vailed on to propoſe it, Alas! we then ſbould be free 
8 from all Alarms, and ſpend our future Days in the 
calm Pleaſures of Tranquillity and Peace. © But, 
Madam, (return'd Ainaa) can you rank in the num-- 


of e ber of your Enemies, that young Prince, who ſhew'd 
t- « you ſo much Submiſſion and Generofity at Mirza, 
10 * and without Fear of Soliman's abſolute and ſevere 
r 


11 «* Authority, diſpoſed of your Beauty in Favour of it 


at * ſelf. The Diſorder that then appeared in his Looks, 
” ** was mix'd with ſo much Tenderneſs, ſuch Appre- 
: 0 heniion of offending, that one may eaſily conclude, - 
e 


„that all the Sultan's Blood is not animated with the 
« ſame Spirit of Revenge againſt the Sophy's ”.------ 
M; Aud, what would ſt thou infer (added the Princeſs) 
from this Difference of Sentiments in the Ottoman Fa- 
mily? © That Prince Zeangir adores you (returned 
Alinaa.) ---- Alas ! (interrupted the Princeſs) that were, 
to make us both ſuperlatively wretched ; what Ad- 
"aur age could he expect from ſuch a. Pal on, but to 
rin 
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ruin his Quiet and my Repoſe. No, he can ne 'er bg 
deſftin'd o ſo great a Mi fortune, nor I expoſed to ſa 
much Sorrow. But, Madam, (purſued Alinda) is 


it poſſible that with the Penetration you are Miſtreſs 


©* of; you could have been Witneſs of his Words and | 


« Actions without: diving into their true Cauſe ” ? O 
Alinda, (added the Princeſs) How happy would it 
ſometimes probe to be ſtupid aud blind like my two 
Brothers, Imael and Mehemet ? My Eyes, alas! are 
Zut too good, my Soul hut too ſuſceptible! 
During this Converſation, Zeangir was agitated be- 
yond Imagination; extatic Joy fill'd his tranſported Soul; 
_ the Princeſs: had taken notice of his Paſſion, . 
ber'd it without Anger, and in all probability thought 
of it with Pleafare. Hurried on by a Crowd of tu- 
multuous Deftres, he was juſt entering the Grotto, when 


Place where he flood: The Difference of Habit had 


1p preſerved the Idea of his Perſon, to remember it. 


The Surprize it gave her troubled all her Senſes, and 


Without the Help of Alinda ſhe had not been able to 
ſapport herſelf Zeangir, perceiving her Emotion, 
_ trembled with fear of having diſpleaſed, and advanc'd 


„Madam, (ſaid he, kneeling: to Perſe/ia) I conjure 
« you not to be angry with a Wretch who could not ab- 
& ſent himſelf from you, perhaps for ever, without af- 
4 ſuring you once more, that no Paſſion, however great 
« or violent, ever equalled his. My Preſence at 7 anris 
cannot give you any Fear-----Alas! I come not here 
© to conquer----Pity, for long and cruel Suffering is all 
ask. -Tlie Prince would have ſaid more, but 
Perſelia, who had Time to recover herſelf, interrupted 


: hin 


Perſelia left it, and directed her Walk towards the 


made no Alteration in the Prince: Per ſelia ſufficient. 


towards her with all the Baſhfulneſs of a young Lover. 
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* WW him. Zora (ſaid ſhe) you cannot doubt but your Pre- 
g ſence equally ſurprizes and afflifts me; tis not that I 
have loſt the. Memory of your late generous Behaviour, 

but you are ſufficiently acquainted with our Laws, 

and the Duties to which the Condition of our Sex 

ſubjefts us, not to Rnow that even a fight of Men, and 

eſpecially ſuch as you, is ſtrictly prohibited us, aud 

that wwe dare not ſuffer it, without expoſing ourſelves 

th Shame and Sorrow. Beſides, Sir, your Perſon is 

not ſafe at Tauris, and I ſhould perhaps ſte you with 

 teſs Repugnance arm'd, than now you are un provided 
for Defence. What has Zeangir to fear from the 

« Severity of Tachmas, (cry'd the young Prince) if 

« Perſelia deſigns to look on him without Herror and 

„ Diſdain? The Fear of Death gives me no Appre- 

« henſion, - but that of your Hatred t6rtures beyond 

” Expreſſion Hatred (reply'd the Princeſs) ſeldom 
finds room in grateful Souls, and "tis not that, my 
Lord, you need apprehens ; T Gould ſee you with 
Pleaſure, could I do it without Danger; but ſince 
Decorum and the Enmity of our Families forbias us 
any mutual Intelligence, Go, Zeangir, and retire to 
Turkey. © What muſt I do there (reply'd the Prince) 
e but languiſh and deſpair ? Strive to procure a 
Peace (added Perſelia, with an Air of Tenderneſs) 
between the two contending Monarchs; if that were 
once happily ſettled----As the was going on, the Sophy 
appeared at a diſtance, and Zeangir was obliged not 
only to leave the Garden, but even Tauris, by the 
Princeſs's Command, who in parting ſaluted him with 
an Air full of Kindneſs and Civility. 

The afflicted Zeangir, in Obedience to Perſelia's 
Will, departed, carrying away with him, from this ſe- 
cond Interyie w fre/h Increaſe of Loye, and Thoughts 

K which 
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which fluctuated betwixt Hope and Deſpair : The Prin- 
ceſs appeared favourably diſpoſed to a Peace; he had 
gathered from her Coverſation with Alinda, that Tach. 
as might eaſily be brought to conſent to one, and 
there was nothing but he couid expect from Muſtaphaòs 
ſincere Friendſhip for him; but that Prince as well as 
himſelf were dependant on abſolute Power, and had 
beſides the Torrent of an ambitious Step-mother's En- 
vy and Hatred to them. The Deſtiny of moſt part of 
the Princes of his Blood preſented him with ſad and 
dreadful Objects. With theſe melancholy Ideas he ar 
rived at Mnuſtapha's Quarters, whom he informed of 
the Succeſs of his Journey: The Prince appeared ex- 
treamly well pleas'd with the Sophy's Diſpoſitions to 
Peace; and reſolv'd to prevent him artfully on that Head, 
without acquainting Soliman, his Friendihiþ for Zean- 
 gir being capable of engaging him in the moſt difficult 
Enterprizes. 
Of all thoſe Turks who were more than ordinarily 
attach'd to Muſtapha, Achmet was the moſt affiduous, 
but the leſs faithful ; yet this Man had had the Care of 
the Prince's Infancy, and was by him truſted with his moſt 
 Fecret Affairs: However, thro' a tender, generous Pre- 
caution Muſtapha reſolved not ta expoſe Zeangir to 
Achmet's Diſcretion, tho he had no Reaſon to ſuſped 
it; for tho he deputed him with Propofitions of Peace 
to Tachmas, and to demand his Daughter Per ſelia in 
Marriage for one of Sv/iman's Sons, yet in the Letters 
and Orders he gave him, every thing appeared in his 
own Name. 
The treacherous, ſordid Achmet had not reſiſted 
Roxelana's and Rilſtan's repeated Benefits ; dearly be 
ſold Mnſtapha's Secrets ; and that he now ſaw himſel 


Maſter of, being more important than the reſt, he founded 
there- 
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thereon great hopes of conſiderable Gain; inſtead of g0. 


in- ing to Tauris, he took a quite different Road, and diſ- 
ad patch'd a Meſſenger to theSultaneſs with the Prince's Let- 
2 ters. At his Return he told his Maſter that Tachmas had 
nd only laugh'd at his Preſumption, and was to ſend word 
wt of it to Soliman, to let him underſtand into what faith. 
| as ful Hands he truſted the principal Forces of the Em- 
Jad pire. This unexpected Anſwer ſurprized Muſtapha, 
En- but afflicted him more. His Reaſon had often told 
: : him that he was doom'd to fall a Sacrifice to Roxelana's 
n 


Artifice; and not doubting but he had now ſigned his 
own Death, he charged the Traytor Achmet to keep 
d o this Diſappointment ſecret to Zeangir, and only tell him 
that the Sophy had ask'd ſome Time to determine on 
an Anſwer. 

In the mean time the unfortunate Letters which the 
deteſtable Achmet had remitted to the Sultaneſs, pro- 
duced terrible Effects at Conſtantinople : The Sultan 
had no ſooner read them, but he gave all imaginable 
Tokens of Diſtraction, threatening no leſs than Death 
and Ruin to Muſtapha, Tachmas, and all Perſia. 
Roxelana, to heighten his Reſentment, perſwaded 
him that Muſtapha had courted the Sophy's Alliance, 
with no other View than to deprive him of his Throne 

and Life ; and this Thought took ſuch deep Root in 
his crodalons Breaſt, that all the Tyes and Rights of 
Nature vaniſh'd before it. He ordered the 545-68 of 
the whole Empire to be raiſed, and tho' he bent under 
the Weight of Years, and ought to have been ſated 
with Glory, he put himſelf at the Head of a formidable 
Army, with which, and his dear Roxelana, who had 


eſiſted no mind to leave him to himſelf at this critical Junc- 
arly be ture, he travers'd Aſia, where his Arms proving as ſuc. 
nimſelt ceſoful as in his Days of Youth, he performed ſevera] 
bon K Actions 
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Actions which deſerved a better Cauſe. * Soliman, 
who knew by Experience that Tachmas wanted neither 
Power nor Courage to oppoſe the Progreſs of his Arms, 
would not advance farther than Syria: But defirous of 
having the Princeſs of Perſia in his Power, he promiſed | 
Riuſtan every thing in caſe he could make him Maſter 
of that dangerous Beauty.  Roxelana's Agent wanted 
neither Reſolution nor Cunning for unjuſt or raſh En- 
terprizes. He repairs to Tauris, and by a Stratagem 
worthy Soliman's Choice of him, brought away Per. 
ſelia from her Father's Court, filling the Sultan with 
ijnexpreſſible Joy at the happy Succeſs of his Crime. 
The haughty Sultaneſs fearing leſt thoſe prodigious 
Charms which Fame attributed to Perſelia might ex- 
cite Soli man's Curiofity, and ſupplant her in his Aﬀec- 
tions, prevailed on him not to ſee the Princeſs, and or- 
dered her to be cloſely guarded in a particular Tent. 
But notwithſtanding all Ruſtan's Precautions for that 

' Purpoſe, Bajazet however, either by Deſign or Chance, 

- Faw, and at firſt fight conceived a violent Paſſion for 
her. The Diſcovery of a Torment, to which he had 
hitherto been a Stranger, was immediately followed 
with a RefleQtion on the moſt proper Means to remedy 
it; to effect which, without Regard or Fear of Roxe- 
zana, he put every thing in practice; Prayers, Threats 
and Bribes, to moleſt the fair Perſelia with a new kind 
of Perſecution. 

Fame had now too. wel! wee Niunxir that Au- 
ftapha was accuſed of being of Intelligence with Tach- 
mas; and the two Princes being cited to appear before 
Slim Zeangir, who knew that the Crime laid to his 
Brother's Charge was in effe& his own, reſolved openly 
<9 declare his Paſſion for Perſelia. At their Arrival, 

Fg 
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the People, who generally adored Muſtapha, ſhouted 
the dear Name with univerſal Acclamations. The 
haughty Sultaneſs hearing theſe hated Clamours of Joy, 
redden'd with Rage, and the Sultan was ſo incenſed, 
that he not only refus'd to ſee the Prince, but alſo or- 
der'd him to cloſe Cuſtody. Zeangir indeed, remained 


in Appearance free; but, alas, how extremely wretched 


was the Situation X his Mind : He ſaw his Miſtreſs, 
whom he lov'd with the moſt violent Tranſports, and 
his generous Brother, who was a thouſand times dearer 
than his Life, both ſubjected to the Power of an im- 
placable Prince, and barbarous Queen, and inceſſantly 


| accus'd himſelf as the only Author of their Misfortunes. 


The Sultan received him with a ſtern Air of Severity, 
but Rovelana with ſo much Pride and Indignity, that 
he deteſted the Birth ſhe had given him. © You have 
* favour'd Muſtapha s Paſſion (laid ſhe to the Prince, 
1 they were in private) and 'twas no doubt for 
* that vile unworthy Employment, you appeared ſo 
* deſirous of reſiding at Amazia”. Neither. in my 
Commerce, Madam, (reply'd the Prince) nor in my 
Friendſhip for him, nor in my hole Conduct, have I 
done any thing to offend my Father's Majeſty, or yours; 
Muſtapha, to hm you impute an already proſcrib d 
Paſſion, is truly innocent, and you cannot be ignorant 
of his Love and Conſtancy to his Wife Cameria. We 
* are yet as ignorant of his Intrigues, (returned the 
Sultaneſs) © as moſt of his ſecret Tranſactions with our 
Enemies; but what we know of his Treaſon ſhall be 
© ſeverely puniſh d; Soliman's Safety demands a Life 
* which inceſſantly "threatens his own ”. ---- How, Ma- 
dam, (interrupted Zeangir) Do you thus condemn the 
greateſt, beſt and moſt illuſtrious Prince that &er the 
Rove Qttoman as 6 could Poop of ; ana when 
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every Heart declares itſelf in favour of his Virtue, . 
can yours alone appear untouch'd? „ Unworthy Boy, 
(reply'd the Sultaneſs) © vile and beſotted Slave to thy 
* bold impious Brother; has Roxel/ana's Offspring 
te then nor Merit, Glory, nor good Qualities ? And muſt 
* the Advantage of Elderſhip be an Addition to a Man 
« whom my Hatred has long fince proſcrib'd ? Who 
te is ſufficiently odious to me ſince he diſpleaſes me, and 
e criminal enough, to dare, without regard to his Fa. 
< ther, conceive a Paſſion for the Daughter of his moſt 
ee inveterate Enemy ”. Ob ! do not evrong his Truth, 
(returned the Prince) ſuch Crimes are Strangers to his 
VPirtues ; tis for my ſake alone that he courted the 
Sophy's Alliance: Is Zeangir only who loves, and 
muſt for ever love Perſelia; and that Prince who 
you ſo unjuſtly perſecure, cleary demonſirates the th 
| Greatneſs of his Soul by preſerving my Secret with To 
_ the Hazara of his Life. ©* Poor weak Evaſion (pur- to 
ſued the Sultaneſs) but, Zeangir, thy Artifice will Er 
be to no purpofe : Do not expoſe thyſelf to a Father's cie 
e Indignation by profeſſing a Paſſion which he diſap- thi 


& proves; and conſider that a Friend to Tachmas, and iW . 
« Perſelia's Lover, can be but an Object of Hatred and P 
« Horror to Soliman. en 

But while the Sultaneſs and * Son were engaged | in m0 


Converſation, Soli man had privately ſent for Muſtapha; (05 
and the Sight of this beloved Prince recalled all the 
Father in his Soul; Muſtapha liften'd without Inter- 
ruption to his firſt Reproaches ; and then with a manly 
Boldneſs, ſuch as is always inſeparable from Truth, 
confeſs'd his having wrote to Tachmas of Peace with- 
out the Knowledge of his Highneſs ; he afterwards re- 
preſented to him the Advantages that would accrue to 
the Kingdom! in general! from an Alliance with Perſia» 
revealed 


= 
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revealed the Secret of Zeangir's Love for Per ſelia, and 
concluded with aſſuring him, that in what he had done, 
he had only the general Good of the People, who were 
already tired with War, and the Happineſs of his Bro- 


ther in View. While the Prince was thus ſpeaking, 


Morat, one of the Sultan's Favourites, and who, next 
to Ruſtan, had the freeſt Acceſs to his Perſon, ſent to 
ask Leave to confer with him on Affairs of Conſe- 
quence in private. Muſtapha was ordered back to His 
Tent, and then Morat inform'd the Sultan that Baja- 
2et was fallen in Love with Peyſelia, and left no Stone 
unturn'd to gain Admittance to her. PBajazet's immo- 
derate Pride and Ambition were no leſs formidable to 
Soliman, than Muſtapha's and Zeangir's Virtues; a 
thouſand different 'Thoughts all equally perplexing and 
terrible, crowded at once into his Memory ; he recall'd 
to Mind the moſt horrid Occurrences in the Ottoman 
Empire for ſeveral Ages paſt ; the Murders and Parri- 
cides committed under the Reigns of his Predeceſſors, 
the little Faith and Humanity that reigned among the 
Ottomans; in ſhort, Reaſon debilitated by Age, fo 
powerfully confirmed his Fears, that nothing was ex- 
empt from his Suſpicions: Roxelana's Preſence could 


not remove the Agitations of his Mind.“ Madam, 
(ſaid he to her, with a wild diſorder'd Air) “ you ſee 


me perhaps on the point of Ruin, and the Sophy's 


Daughter has but too well reveng'd him on his Ene- 


« mies; PBajazer and Zeangir are Rivals; We have 
„all to fear from the firſt, and mult be on our Guard 
« againſt the other: Muſcapha I have already ſeen, 
* and nothing ſpeaks to me againſt him; his Weakneſs 
* is an Effect of his Friendſhip to Zeaugir; and 'tis 
* on his Account alone, that he has courted the Sophy's 
« Alliance, Rajanth, your * Sajzer, is the 

( only 
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4 only Criminal, preſuming on your Indulgence, de 
tt bribes Per ſelia's Guards, to gain Admitance to her, 
and impudently triumphs over your Credulity, while 
« Ryuſtan ſtrives to incenſe me only againſt Muſtapha”. 


T am too ſenſible (teply'd the diſſembling Sultaneſs) of | 
| tbe Uneaſineſs my Children give your Highneſs, amd it 


the ſame time ſurvey your Son with all the Aumira- 
tion that is due to his exemplary Virtue. Your Chief, 
and Soldiers only ſpeak of him, and with repeated 
Shouts teſtify their unanimous Approbation of ſo wor. 


thy a Succeſſor of your Throne. Oh! Madam, 
(ery'd the Sultan with a Sigh). © if Muſtapha's Impa- 
©« tience anſwered their Zeal, ſoon ſhould I find myſelf 
jn the Number of thoſe Fathers, whom old Age ren- 


<« dering deſpicable, fall a Sacrifice to the Ambition of 
« their Children”. I cannot think that Muſtapha 


world wrong you, (return'd the Sultaneſs) but yet my 
Paſſion for your Highneſs fills me with inceſſant Ap. 


prehenſions : His hitherto profound Reſpect and Vir- 


tue may vaniſh before the more prevailing Power of 
Ambition : Then, who to my perhaps prophetic Fears 


and Tenderneſs, alarm d, ſhall anſwer for thy Safety? 
And that Muſtapha will always be the ſame? © Oh! 
« Roxelans ! (cry'd the Sultan) what Diſorder, what 
Tumult have you raiſed in my diſtracted Soul; let 


« Muſtapha be more cloſely confined than ever, Per- 


« ſelia's Guard doubled, Bajazet and Zeangir narrow. 


ly watch'd, and give ſuch neceſſary Orders, ſuch pub- 
* lick Proofs of my Authority, that no one may dare 
e to controul it. 


Roxelaua having thus ſucceſsfully intimidated her 
Husband, retired to put his Commands in Execution, 


and Ryſtar: received them with no ſmall Pleaſure. Mell, 


(faid ſhe to that faithful Agent of ber Malice) 4 
length 


* N 
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length we triumph: Soliman trembles with Fear of 


impending Ruin, and we have now penfected Muſta- 
pha's /ong-wiſh'd-for Deſtruction. Our only remain- 


ing Obſtacle is Zeangir ; but he Joves Perſelia, and we 


muſs amuſe him by that powerful Intereſt, while I 
endeavour to remove Bajazet's moſt unſeaſonable Paſ- 
ſion : If one of the two muſt incur the Sultan's Diſ- 
pleaſure, I had much rather it were Zeangir, than 
him to whom my Tenderneſs has deſtin'd the Throne, 


and whatever be the Conſequences, T ſhall be ſatisfy'd, 


provided Bajazet reigns. The treacherous Ruſtan 
made the Sultaneſs new Vows of Faith and Cruelty; 
and while, by his Direction, Muſtapha and Perſelia's 
Guards were doubled, he went to ſeek Zeangir, whom 
he found full of Grief at the Sultan's new Severity. 
45 * How; my Lord, (ſaid he to the deſponding Prince) 

* is it poſſible you ſhould be thus buried in a profound 
„Melancholy ſo near the Sultan Queen who loves you, 
« and Perſons who have ſome Credit, and are intirely 
« devoted, to your Intereſt ”* However hateful the Sight 
of Ruſtan was to the young Prince, yet could he not, 
without breach of Good:manners, flye from a Mans 
who, beſides the conſiderable Rank he held in the Em- 
pire, was his Siſter's Husband. My Favour with the 
Sultaneſs (reply'd Zeangir) and thoſe other Perſons 


that could be uſeful to me, is very inconſiderable ; and 


ſince myPaſſion for Perſelia is at preſent as well known 
as my Friendſhip for Muſtapha, I wilt not pretend to 
conceal that they alone are the two Cauſes of my Me- 
aachen. * The Prince (returned Ruſtam) is in no 
© great Danger; the Emperor's Tenderneſs will always 
protect him againſt the moſt criminal Appearances, 
and the Precautions he takes for his own Safety, have 
Ino Reaſon to alarm you: But, my Lord, my Paſſion 
1 | 66 for 
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repaid Obligation raiſe me Enough (interrupted 


% and follow me“. Love, as Rſtan had well conjec- 


his paſt Misfortunes vaniſh'd before the tranff porting 
Thought of feeing Perſelia, and his Paſſion Fo her 
would not then admit of any other Conſideration. > 


Pha's Diſgrace, ſhe was ſoon convinced the Princes were 
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« for your Siſter engages me to fayour yours, without 
fear of the Emperor's or Sultan Queen's Reſentment 
« Bajazet is your Rival; he puts every thing in prac- 
« tice to gain Adiittines to the Captive Princeſs: | 
However he can obtain nothing: there, but with my | 
Leave; tis for you alone I will em ploy my Power: 
And if you pleaſe, you may without the leaſt Diffi- 
t culty be admitted to Perſelia's Tent ”. Oh! Ruſtan, 
(cry'd Zeangir, tranſported with Toy at the Offer) to 
evhat tran ſcendent Happineſs wonld this never-to-be- 


cc 
a. 


„ KRuſtan) the Ni ight comes on apace; be diſcreet only 


tur'd, proved all- powerful on this Occaſion. Zeangir 
only liſten'd to the impetuous Dictates of his Wiſhes; 


T he Captive Princeſs, that had been ſo cruelly bur 
Tied away from her Palace, knew not at firſt whom ſhe 
ought to accuſe with this Violence, and her Thoughts 
perhaps did Injuſtice to Zeangir's Reſpect; but when 
ſhe arrived at the Sultan's Camp, and heard of Muſti. 


not guilty. The Remembrance ſhe preſerved of Zean. 
gir was not ſo ſlight, but employed almoſt every part 
of her Life. Soliman's Anger made her ſometimes 
tremble for the Prince's Safety, and being ignorant that 
Muſtapha had been fuſpected on her Account, becauſe 
That is Letters never reached Tachmas, ſhe imagin'd 
that the Sultan's Reſentment proceeded only from the 
too generous Treatment ſhe had received at Mirza: 
Their common Misfortunes were often the Subject of 
their Converſation with Alinda, and ſhe was then” talk- 


ing 
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ing to her; when a little Noiſe ſhe heard at the En- 


« trance of her Tent, obliged | her to turn her Head on 
40 that ſide, and ſhe perceived a Man coming in, whom 
g. * firſt ſhe took for Bajazer, who, e' er her Guard was 
ral changed and doubled, had often importun'd her with 
wi his odious Paſſion ; but a Moment after her Eyes un- 


77 deceived her, and ſhe ſaw Zeangir at her Feet, before 
he had time to prevent it. Notwithſtanding her pre- 


ory ſent Diſtreſs, the Sight of the beloved Prince filled her 
) to tender Soul with an agreeable Diſorder : Zeangir, on 
* the contrary, appeared overwhelmed with Grief. Rage, 
hay Indignation, Pity and Deſpair followed the cruel Re- 
a flection of Pexſelia's fallen Condition and Captivity, 
Jer” The Sentiments of his Soul were too apparent in his 
8 WM looks to eſcape the ſympathizing Princeſs ; the fioh'ds 
les z Hand Zeangir, (whom Ruſtan, to affect an entire Com- 
85 plaiſance had not offered to follow) aſſuming the Dif- 


courſe, Oh, Perſelia! (ſaid the Prince fighing, in his 
rorn) 4o I behold you Captive in my Father's Tents ? 
bur. and muſt the Wretch that has dedicated to your Service 


the the Remnants of his unhappy Life, to his eternal 
gut Shame and Sorrow, want the Power of tearing you 
oft rom rhoſe Enemies whom Artifite and Treaſon have 


render d Maſters of your Perſon ? Alas! How can I 
bear the Light that ſhines on this Tujuſtice? Tis not 
the Fear of Death or Soliman's Reſentment, that awes 
my Reſolution : Perſelia's Mrongs are all my own; the 
Emperor, the Sultaneſs, and their vile Hera of Har- 
terers, cannot be Foes to her, without alſo being Ene- 
nies to Zeangir: Nut what can that weak de plorablè 


wy Zeangir over an iucorruptible Army, who in the Loſs | 
be of their dear Muſtapha, tofe the greateſt part of their 
2 Zea and Confidence in me. The Prince ſpoke with ſo 
2 1 ee ſo n a Vehemence, that Pe ſelia for. 
talk. D 8 


\ 1 : = _ \ A q 
n => ==» EOS SITTER 
— 2 = — EDS ICI — nat — 
— 


(reply'd the Princeſs) © your too great Concern for my 
* Misfortunes does not a little add to what I ſuffer ; be- 


my Gratitude to you; 'tis fix'd and rooted in my 
4 tion, aol after what you have ſo generouſly done for 
me, I need not bluſh to own, that your Intereſt touches 


"© SPerſelia a thouſand times more than any Fear of 


* Condition at the Sultan's Court? What will become 


- you to hope ?----- Muſtapha (return'd the Prince) ts 
Ruin. Friends he has none; and the leaſt treacherous 


T owe the Freedom T enjoy, and by Ruſtan's Aſſiſtance 
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got her own, and only felt his Sorrows. * My Lord, 


44 lieve me, Prince Soliman's Injuſtice will never leſſen 


% Heart; my preſent Diſgrace is not only my Afflic- 


«© what can befall her. But tell me, Sir, what is your 


G x. Muſtapha t What ſays the Sultan Queen, who are 
et your Friends? What may you fear, and what have 


Priſoner at Roxelana's Mercy, who only breathes his 
are ſufficiently ſo to be ſuſpected. To ber Tndulgent 


have attained to the unutterable Joy of ſeeing Perſelia 
of gazing on her Charms, of aſſuring her, that as my 
Paſſion engroſſes all----* Alas! my Lord, (haſtily in- 
terrupted the Princeſs) * How unſeaſonable at preſent © 
are the Thoughts of Love but tell me, is it Rzſtan 2 
« that has procured you this Interview ? Ruſtan, the hi 


_ .* curs'd Author of my Captivity, Ruſtan, ſo devote] P. 


e to Roæelana, and ſo little capable of any good Action! + AF 


* Oh! Prince, fear every thing from his known Malice, it 
* his plotting Brain is fruitful of Invention; his Fa- | 


„ yours are infected, his Inclinations n ee bij H 
« Neſigns criminal; and my foreboding Soul in this] fic 
« Exceſs of Complaiſance ſuſpects ſome lurking Artifice co 


behind. Well, Madam, (anſwered the Prince) „ ga 


Ruſtan yet a greater Villain than you imagine, be cer. 4 
Zain Death the Conſequence of bis treacherous Strata In 
5 85 gem 
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gem, compared to the unutterable Pleaſure he procures 
me, it will but poorly recompemce his Villainy. 
* Zeangir (continued the Princeſs) be not, I conjure 
* you, blind to your own Dangers : And in theſe wild, 
« theſe frantick Tranſports of your Soul, conſider that 
t on Ryſtan's Conduct depends more than one Life; 
* a Life that's dear to you; and if you cannot fear for 
« yourſelf, at leaſt remember Muſtapha and me 
Oh! Heavens, (cry'd the paſſionate Zeangir) ſpall 1 
no more enjoy one Moment's Peace? And muſt ſuch 
terrible Ideas cruelly break in, and interrupt my pre- 
ſent Happineſs? After this the Prince was informed 
that Muſtapha's Letters never reached Tachmas, and 
convinced how baſely Achmet had betray'd them. Per- 
ſelia made no Myſtery to him of Bajazer's Perſecuti- 
ons; and, if the Knowledge of his little Merit gave 
Zeangir no Jealouſy, the Experience of his ſavage 


Fierceneſs and Brutality filled him however with un- 


ſpeakable Terror and Apprehenſion. But while in Per- 
ſelia's Company he was inſenſibly forgetting all paſt Miſ- 
fortunes, Ruſtan called him away, with a Promiſe how- 
ever of procuring him the ſame Happineſs another time. 
Zeangir took not the leaſt Notice of his Suſpicion of 
bim, but even confidently ſpoke to him of Bajazer's 
Paſſion : But the Vizier aſſured him he had nothing to 


. apprehend from that Prince, Roxe/ana's Niſpleaſure at 


it being an eternal Obſtacle to his amorous Pretenſions. 


Teangir retired to indulge himſelf in the raviſhing 


Hope of Perſelia's being favourably inclined to his Paſ- 


ſion, while Ruſtan left him, to give Roæelana an Ac- 


count of what had paſs'd. Bajazer's unſeaſonable Love 
gave her no ſmall Uneafineſs, After her Defign on 
Muſtapha's I. ife, ſhe had no greater or more important 
Intereſt , 2 her ** Soul often fighed at it in pri- 

Vale» 
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vate. Perſelia, the dangerous beautiful Perſclia,whoſe 


fatal Charms, after a perfect Conqueſt of Zeangir, had 
ſubjected to their Sway the fierce, the ambitious Baja. 


et ſucceeding Tranſports of Rage proſcribed to her 


Fury. Her next Care was to ſend for Pajazer, whom; 


with ſevere Reproaches for his Effeminacy, ſhe ſtrictly 


enjoined never. more to ſee the Sophy's Daughter; and 


Soliman ſpoke to him in the ſame poſitive and arbitra- 
ry Manner; but their Threats only ſerved to inflame 
kis Paſſion, and incenſe his Vanity; and thus the Otto- 
mam Royal Family ſaw itlelf divided been Love 


and Fury. 
As to Muſtap ba, ever ſince his Departure from Ama: 


214, he had diſpoſed himſelf to die. Roxelana was 
too well known to him, to expect the leaſt Moderation 
of her Hatred; and if the Remembrance of a dear 


Wife and Child ſhock'd his Conſtancy, Reaſon imme. 


diately told him that he was only born to die, that his 
ambitious Step-mother's Rage could only haſten a few 


Years ſooner the Effect of that abſolute Neceſſity, and 


that a Man of Courage ought always to prefer Death to 
the uncertain ExpeRation of a Life grown burthenſome 
with Age, and full of Trouble. His greateſt Concern: 


was to be deprived of the Pleaſure of ſeeing Zeangir; 


and as he knew Perſelia to be a Captive, he doubted. 
not but the Prince's Paſſion expoſed him to a thouſand 
Dangers. Soliman inceſſantly fluctuated in a Sea of 


Doubts and Fears, which Roxelaua and Ruſtan, who 
knew his Weakneſs, took no ſmall Care to heighten, 
The Sultaneſs continually exaggerated how far the Ar- 


my's Love and the Affection of the Janizaries to Mu- 
ſtapha rendered him formidable, and by her Direction 


a falſe Report was artfully ſpread of a general Riſing 
in the Province of Amg%1a 1 in favour of that unhappy 


0 * 
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| Prince. All Solimar's Tenderneſs for his Son ſunk un- 


der theſe terrible Ideas: The Thoughts of being 'de- 


pos'd from his Throne in his old Age, exacted the mot 


barbarous Precautions ;. his troubled Imagination repre- 


ſented to.him the Impatience of Children for their Fa- 
ther's Death, in ExpeRation of the Crown, with alt. its 
horrid aggravating Circumſtances ; 5 and his Apprehen- 
ſion on that Head was the greater, as himſelf perhaps 
had not been exempt from ſuch- intereſted Wiſhes. 
ike Muſta pba or I muſt fall: (ſaid he to Ruſtan and 


Rovelana) © My Fate depends on his; and tho' he 
* wete entirely free from Ambition, he is ſufficiently 


& belov'd- to occaſion” fatal Revolutions, Old Age ge+- 


* nerally expoſes | Sovertighns to their Peoples Scorn, eſ- 


a pecially among cke 75 urks. And tho' the Weight of | 
_ Years has not in the leaſt leflen'd my Courage; or 
Ne render'd me unfit) for Government, yet my Son's 


2 Youth and Virtue offer my. unconſtant Subjects a 
1 more worthy Object of Obedience and Fidelity. 


4 Muſta pha s beautiful Qualities; which were once the 
* Happineſs of my Life, are now become its Torments ; 
© let him die or live, I muſt: be ſtili unhappy ; if I loſe 


* my Crown, how deplorable will be my Condition? 
„ And if 1 ſacrifice: my Son to a perhaps ill- grounded 


© Suſpicion, how great will be my Guilt; how unex- 
« ampled my Barbatity ? My Death wilkbe the certain 


“ Conſequence- of his. Oh ! Soliman, (cry'd the 
diſſembling Sultaneſs, | to diffipate this Shadow of pa- 
ternal Love) 40 not diſtruct me with that Thought, bur 
by Muſtapha'g, A ure your own far more precious Life. 
Still let him live, 'tho' our Deſtruction and your Fatt 
from Empire follow that neceſſary Indulgence. 
No, Madam, (interrupted the Sultan, fir'd to her 
Rr «you ſhall not ſee ſo inglorjous a Change in my 

* 60 Con- 


e and Pleaſures. Go, Ruſtan, and while yet I have 


ing his Sorrow, but in effect to exaſperate him the more, 
and prevent any Return of Tenderneſs. 
| The careful Raſtan took all the neceſſary Precautions 


relent, had reſolge 


I ſee you now with greater Satisfaction than ever, 


„ Rigour is appeaſed 
Perſelia) that this apparent Calm forebodes no com- 
ing Storm; and that Ruſtan under theſe Appearances 


9 


not iaferiour to yours; but ſuffer an unhappy Wretch 
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« Condition, nor will I tamely wait the Tortures of a 
„ lingering Death, dependant on my Son's Vanity 


„Power to bid you----aflure my Life and Glory by his 

« Death----diſpatch, precipitate this neceſſary Crime; | 
„ and while you execute my bloody Orders, let me 
« mourn the curſt Neceſſity to which Iam reduced 
The tranſported Roxelana made a Sign to Ruſtan to 
retire, and laid with the Sultan under Pretence of calm- 


for the Execution of his Orders. He had promiſed 
Zeangir a ſecond Interview with Perſelia; and to a- J, 
muſe him at this critical Juncture, he attended him to 
her 'Tent, aſſuring him that the Emperor beginning to 
-to- pardon Muſtapha, and conclude WM ©! 
Peace with 7&thmas. Theſe Aſſurances, tho' they 
came from a ſuſpicious Perſon, were too agreeable to 
Zeangir's Wiſhes, not to meet with ſome Belief. 
„Madam, (ſaid he, accoſting the Princeſs of Perſia) 


«© fince Soliman is reſolved on Peace, and Roxeland's 
Would to Heaven (replied 


of Moderation conceal not ſome villainous Deſign. 
« Alas! Madam, (purſued the Prince) my Fears are 


to breathe one Moment's calm Tranquillity at your 
Feet, and urge your Pity to his Exceſs of Love 
My Lord, (replied the Princeſs) if that alone could 
comduce to your Happineſs, it would not long be want- 
ing; but how can you admit a Thought of Love, when 

* 
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I Danger aſſailt us on every ſide ? The uncommon Agi- 
zation of my Heart, and my late frightful Dreams, 
aſſure me of ſome great Misfortune nigh, and I cannot 
forbear thinking that this Tuterview, however inno- 
cent, will be our laſt : Tho I look on you without Re- 
Pugnance, and perhaps with Pleaſure to my forebode- 
ing Thoughts, we ſeem ſurrounded with Horror; my 
Soul naturally firm, is filled with the moſt frightfus 
Terrors, and my Heart heaves with ſtrange unuſual 
Sorrow. Oh! Tachmas, (purſued the Princeſs with 
Tears, and raiſing her Eyes to Heaven) OH! Soliman, 
bow dearly does your mutual Hatred coſt me! 
red While Zeangir and Perſelia were thus engaged, Ra- 
fan, followed by four Mutes, the common Miniſters 


WG of the Sultan's Vengeance, enter'd Muſtapha's Tent, 
$i The Prince immediately gueſs'd the Cauſe of their 


RN coming: Approach, Ruſtan, (ſaid he to the Viaier ;) 
* « thou wert ever the Meſſenger of Woe, and I too well 
6 ſuſpect the fatal Purpoſe of thy Viſit. Tell the Sul- 
net * tan, that I without Regret, reſign the Life he gave 
nme, and die ſufficiently innocent to fill his harden'd 
Soul with never-ceaſing Stings of Conſcience ; enjoy, 
„with Roxelana, the Fruit of all your Artifice and 
* 'Treachery; I will not recommend to their implaca- 
„ple Enemies the Wife and Child of a Prince pro- 
& ſcrib'd even from his Infancy ;. kind Heaven will 
% make their Innocence its Care. But while my proud 
* ambitious Step-mother ſheds with Impunity the Sul- 
< tan's Blood, charge her from me, at leaſt to ſpare her 
„ own. Zeangir's Friendfhip, and, perhaps, immode- 
© rate: Grief at my Death, may prove fatal to that un- 
% happy Prince. Ruſtan, be it yours and Roxelana's 
* Care to prevent it; and tell that dear, 'that worthy 
6 Partner of my Soul, that he alone employ'd the 

M N lateſt 
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* lateſt Hours of my Life. The harden'd Ruſtan, 
unmov'd at what might have penetrated a Heart of 
Adamant,ordered the Mutes to perform their barbarous 
Office. But tho' Mnſtapha deſpair'd of Life, he thought 
It injurious to his Glory, tamely to offer his Neck to 
the Bow-ſtring ; and, with a menacing Look on them 
and Ryuſtan, though unarm'd, he fell'd the firſt that 
advanc'd to the Ground ; and threw himſelf on the 
reſt with ſupernatural Force. Ryſtan, frighted at this 
unexpected Obſtacle, drew his Scymetar, and call'd in 
to his Aid other armed Perſons which he had poſted at 
the Entrance of the Tent in caſe of Reſiſtance. The 
* unhappy Muſtapha did things beyond human Force; 
but was at length o'er-power'd,and by unworthy Hands, 
loſt a Life, whoſe Glory was its only Misfortune. Ru- 
ſtan ſignaliz d himſelf in the bloody Execution; and 
ſeeing the Prince expir'd, went to inform Roxelang of 
His Neath. The Report of Muſtapha's Diſafter was 
ſoon ſpread all over the Camp. Zeangir appriz'd of i it 
left Perſe/ia, and only liſtening to his Grief, ran to the 
fatal Scene of Horror ; and embracing the dead Body 
with a Shower of Tears, had it brought, yet reeking 
with Blood, to the View of the whole Army. The 
Soldiers at ſight of their beloved General could not re- 
frain from Tears. The Janizaries, more impatient, 


generally cry'd out, that his Manes ſhoyld be appeas d 


with Torrents of Blood. The Murmur was univerſal 
among them, and they loudly called for Vengeance; 
 Roxelana fearing a Revolt, prevailed on the Sultan to 
ſhew himſelf: At fight of this inhumane Father, 2e. 
' @ngir loſt all Conſideration, and made him a thouſand 
| Reproaches, which a juſt Reſentment forc'd from his 
* Reigngeruel, Prince (ſaid he) at length Fla 
| Bl 
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Blood and Slaughter, and having made trial of thy 


Barbarity o'er the nobleſt Part of thy Race, extend 
it thro the whole Univerſe. To Ruſtan and Roxelana 
leave that Empire which their Artifice has uſur pd 
on thy Credulity. Tons not thy Son, the generous 
Muſtapha, thou. hadſt Cauſe to fear (his every Deea, 
every Action of his Life, were certain Proofs of his 
Reſpect and Virine) but rather their impious Rage 
and thy beſotted Weakneſs. Conſi ger, that thou art 
now left to the Mercy of thy Son's Murderers, and 
that thoſe who ſacrific'd Muſtapha zo Roxelana, may 
alſo Soliman to Bajazet : Live, thou unnatural Father 3 
but live with everlaſting Stings of Conſcience, a Prey 
to the Horrors of Suſpicion and Diffidence ; and de- 
prived of all thy paſt Glory, which thou. haſt no Bu- 
ried under a Heap of Crimes as great ay our Misfor- 
tunes. Protect Perſelia's Innocence and Virtue, while 


J. who burn with Envy of rejoining Muſtapha, will 


pur it paſt thy. Power ro uſe me like him? After this 


be threw himſelf on the dead Body, and embracing ; it 
with all the Tranſports of a real Grief, plung'd a Poi- 

nard into his Breaſt, and expired a Moment after. | 
Soliman, ſtruck with Horb and Repentance, retir'd 
to his Tent deteſted by the whole Army. Muſtapha's 8 
Death ſoon comforted Roxelanga for the Loſs of Zean- | 
gir; ſhe employ'd all her Care and Cunning to Niiti- 
gate the Soldiers Fury, which threaten'd nothing leſs 
than a general Revolt: Never was Night more terrible 
than that which followed the Death of the two Princes. 
All the Camp was in Tears; the beautiful Perſeliæ 
then felt all her Paſſion for Teangir, and liſtning only 
to the Dictates of her Love, took no Care to conceal 
the Exceſs of her Sorrow. In the firſt Tranſports of 
her Grief what did ſhe not ſay to Bajazer, who in the 
NM En” preſent 
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preſent Confuſion had found Means to penetrate into 
her Tent : The Prince perceived with Rage how far 
Zeangir had been belov'd, and congratulated himſelf on 
the Loſs of ſo dangerous a Rival : But whatever he 


could ſay, promiſe or offer, the Princeſs only returned 


him Looks full of Anger, Scorn and Sorrow. An ab- 
ſolute Order from Roxelana drew him at length from 
the Place, and freed Perſelig from his importunate 
Preſence. Alinda combated her Deſpair with all the 
Rhetorick The was Miftreſs of ; but all her Endeavours 
could not in the leaſt remove ks Sorrow. 

* Soliman, after the Loſs of his two Sons, was very 
near lofing his Reaſon alſo. A thouſand times in an 
Inſtant he-curs'd Roxelana as the Author of his Woe, 
and the next Minute took her to his Arms. Ruſtan 


| however was obliged to avoid his Preſence, and leave 


the City z and the Sultan, mov'd with the Report of 
Perſtlia's Grief and. Condition, reſolved . to ſend her 
back to Perſi ia. Roxelana, fearing the Power of her 
Charms o over Vater and ſatisfied with what ſhe had 


that w was s ſent with ber... The fair afflicted Perſelia was 
thus reſtored to ber F ather, who: was Preparing to arm 
all. Ala, to free her from Captivity, and he ſaw ber 
ſafely returned to his Court with unimaginable Joy. 5 
* Roxelana's Art ſoon mitigated the Sultan's Sor. 
ne Rut an was recall d, and theſe obdurate Mon- 


ſters ſoon, after forced him to conſent to the Death, of 
Muftapha' s Son, Who, tho; yet an Infant, might, as 


they. repreſented, occaſion great Diſorders. Aſſaſſine 
hired for that Purpoſe, 8 ſent to Amazin, and this 
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hopeful Son of an illuſtrious Father, together with bis 


Mother Cameria, fell a deplorable Sacrifice t to Roe. 


lana's yet unſated Cruelty. | | 
But this inhumane, ambitious, haighty; ovelatady 
Woman, this Prodigy of Vice and Barbarity, after hav- 
ing ſpent two Years longer in perſecuting Innocence and 
Virtue, and carried her Credit and Power beyond any 
Inſtance which paſt and future Ages can produce of ab- 
ſolute Authority over an Husband, died of a natural 
Death, and with her guilty Life reſigned that unlimit- 
ed Power which had coſt her ſo many Crimes. Soli. 
man paid uncommon Honours to her Memory, and 
continued a long time inconſolable. The Remnant of 
his unhappy Life ſaw itſelf expoſed to the Hazards of a 
Revolution; which Zajazer/in vain attempted : His 
Antipathy to Selim, which would often break out into 
open Quarrels, prov'd at length the Cauſe of his Death, 
The aged Sultan, who'fympathized in every thing with 
Roxelana, but her ilhplac d Tenderneſs. for Zajazer, 
publickly eſpouſed the: -other's Cauſe. The haughty 
Prince, whoſe. Paſſion for. Perſelia was fill violent as 
ever, fled” for Refuge to her Father. But ſhe, unable 
to forget Zeangir, "whoſe deplorable Fate ſeemed to 
have condemn'd her to eternal Sorrow, received him 
with her uſual Indifference, and afterwards treated him 
with inſupportable Diſdain. Tachmas teſtified at firſt 
ſome Confidence for the Prince, but ſoon after retracted 


it. In ſhort, the two contending Monarchs made Peace: 


Bajazer ſeeing himſelf deprived of Tachmas's Friend 


ſhip, and deſpairing to ſucceed with Perſelia, only 5 
liſten' d to the impetuous Tranſports of diſappointed + 


Love and Vengeance; ſeveral Conſpiracies were by him 


formed and carried on in the Sophy's and Sultan's Do- 
minions; and this worthy Object of Roxelana's moſt 
tender 
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| tender Affection, this Darling Son, for whoſe Sake ſhe 
had done ſo much, met at length Prince Muſta p has 


Fate, and was, by his Father's Order, privately ſtran- 


gled; leaving the Hopes of Empire to his now only 
ſurviving Brother Selim, who accordingly, after Soli- 


man's Deceaſe, aſcended the Throne of 7. urkey with | 


the moſt ſplendid Pomp and 3 
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AF ever Man deſerved to be deteſted for his 
Crimes, * it was certainly Don Pedro 


derived his Birth from Don Alt honſo 


and Maria of Portugal; and Rome ſuffered leſs under 


the Tyranny. of Nero and Caligula, than ain under 


this infamous Prince. 


The firſt remarkable Actions of his Reign were to a- 


bandon Teouora de Guſman, his Father's Concubino, 
to the jealous Fury of Queen Mary, (who cauſed her 
to be put to Neath with incredible Torments) and af- 
terwards to perſecute her Offspring by the King. 

Don Frederic, Great Maſter of the Order of St. Jago, 
was the eldeſt of Five, tho' the ſame Day that brought 


him to Light, gave alſo Birth to his Brother Don 
Henry. His Perſon was beautiful to Exceſs, and he 
had received from Heaven all the Requiſites for an ac- 


compliſh” d Prince. Nature, tho Term prodigy! of her 
= | Favours 


* 
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under Don PEDRO King of 


King of Caſtille, firnam'd the Cruel: He 
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Favours to Don Henry, had however been indulgent 
alſo to him. Don Tello was extremely amiable in hig 


| Perſon, of a bold daring Spirit, truly honeſt, and natu- 


rally amorous. Don Fohn and Don Pedro were yet 


Infants, and capable of little. 


But their Merit and good Qualities, which juſtly en- 


dear'd them to the Caſtillians, render'd them but too 
formidable to the King. The unhappy Fate of Leonora 
de Guſman, their Mother, who had brought them up 


with ſo much Tenderneſs, fill'd them with inexpreſſible 


Grief. Don Frederic, more diſcreet, and leſs turbu- 
lent than his Brother, ſtifled his Sorrow, but Don 
Henry and Don Tello gave an unbounded Looſe to 
theirs; and after ſeveral fruitleſs Attempts to revenge 
their Mother's Death, mortify'd Don Pearo's Vanity 
by gaining ſeveral of the moſt conſiderable in the King - 
dom to their Party: Don Henry with a great Number 
of Forces retir'd to Arauda de Duero, and Don Telib 


to Gijon, where the King immediately purſued then. 


During the Preparations of War againſt theſe illu- 
ſtrious Rebels, the well affected Caſtilians propoſed 
the unfortunate Marriage of Z/anche, Daughter to 
Charles Duke of Bourbon, and Siſter to Joan Wife of 
Charles V. King of France. Don John ae Ruelas, 
Biſhop of Burgos, and Don Alvaro Garcia 2 Aiburos 
were deputed Ambaſſadors on this Occaſion, and re- 
ceived that beautiful Princeſs for their ſavage Maſter, 
to whoſe impious Cruelty ſhe Sheryards fell « deplora- 
ble Sacriſicde. 


But while the Negociations were carrying on, the Wu 


King ſate down with a numerous Army before G1jon, 
and this Siege kindled in his brutal Soul a Paſſion as 
yiolent as it was unlawful, and out of ſeaſon, 
"If 4 9 Lib. * 
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Don Alphonſo Albuquerque, the Queen- Mother's 


Confident, and the King's Favourite, generally accom- 
panied his Majeſty wherever he went, and Leonora his 
Wife, to oblige her Husband, had followed him in this 
Expedition. 

As her Fortune and Rank were the moſt confider- 
able, her Attendants were numerous and magnificent, 


nilies in Spain. Among theſe, Madam 4 Albuquerque 


the Bloom of Youth and Beauty, was Miftreſs of a 


f her Perſon ; the Whiteneſs of her Skin, the Vivacity 
if her Eyes, and the Regularity of her Features, ren- 


nd ſprightly, her Wit quick and penetrating----but her 
foul proud and ambitious to Exceſs. She was a per- 
ect Miſtreſs in the School of Artifice, and would tick 
t nothing to compaſs her Defigns. Don Pedro ſaw 


liſputed the Sovereignty over his Heart: In ſhort, his 
dalle for her grew ſo violent, that he neglected the 


ride, to devote himſelf entirely to his new Miſtreſs, 


o negle& ſo glorious a Conquelt. 

Madam & Albuquerque made ſcruple at firſt to favour 
in Intrigue of this Nature: But her Severity ſoon ac- 
quieſc'd with that eſftabliſh'd Cuſtom of Courts ; Gijon 


nent and Buſineſs of Love; a Treaty was concluded, 
ind the reconciled Princes returned together to Palla- 
Ma, bt 8 

| Y Yoon 


K 


compoſed of beautiful young Ladies from the beſt Fa- 
particularly diſtinguiſhed Maria de Padilla, who, in 


thouſand different Charms. Her Stature was low, but 
ll the Graces ſeem'd to have join'd in the Compoſition 


ler d her irreſiſtably charming; her Temper was gay 


er at the Siege of Gijon; and at firſt Love and Cruelty 


re and Buſineſs of War, and loft all Thoughts of his 


pho, on her Part, was too ſelf-intereſted and ambitious 


render d: War gave way to the more ſoft Employ- 
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Soon after their Arrival a Turnament was by theſſPat 1 
King's Order appointed at Toledo, in. Honour of his, Sig 
- Miſtreſs ; where he difplay'd his Skill in Gallantry: be Hear 
enter'd the Lifts, but was wounded in the firſt Ren- Hand 
counter in the Hand, and loſt ſo great a Quantity offConfi 
Blood, that his Life was thought to be in Danger. fniſh 
During his Illneſs, Maria de Padilla was never from 
bim, and her officious Diligence to ſerve him, her rea 
or affected Tears proved new Cha ins to our enamourd 
Monarch. Soon after his Recovery, Blanche de Pour 
bon, the fair unhappy Victim of an intereſted KingdonWyich 
arrived at Valladolid : But the Fame of her prodigiou amon 
Beauty and Virtye gave not the leaſt Curioſity or De ana 
fire to the prepoſſeſs d Don Pedro; and if his Pavou 
rites, and even his Miſtreſs herſelf, had not in a man 
ner forced him to V. alladolia, be perhaps had never ſee 
her at all, | ot 
Blanche 4 Bourbon to an inconcetvaths Mes join MQuee 
a conſummate Virtue and Prudence; the Majeſty ton, 
her Perſon anſwer'd the Dignity of her Birth; May 
Princeſs ever better deſerv'd a Crown than ſhe, and he The 
Subjects had been too happy, if her Authority coulWand | 
have equall 'd her good Qualities, _ Senti: 
Fame had but too well inform'd her of her intendeſ but f 
Husband' s Character; and if ſhe knew nothing of hi chiſin 
criminal Paſſion for Maria de Padilla, ſhe was how eric 
ever no Stranger to his unbounded. Cruelty, and th as th: 
little Charms he was Maſter of to repair ſo great a De Eyes 
fect: But ſhe ſaw him; her tender Soul was ſeize Th 
with Grief and Horror, 3 ſhudder'd at the Thoughtlace, 
of her approaching Fate. The numerous Lights which ſuitab 
ſhone on this Interview, it being Night when Di have 
Pedro arriv d, added new Graces to her natural Beaut) and 


Bag whicl 


„Mariana Hiſt, Hiſp, Lib. 26. p. 17, 
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y theſ But the ſtupid, or rather brutal King, untouch'd with 
of his]a Sight that might have mov'd the moſt inſenſible 
y: he Heart, received her with apparent Marks of Indifference, . 
Ren- and his unlawful Paſſion prevailing over every other 
ity olf Conſideration, he impatiently wiſh'd the Ceremony 
anger I fniſh'd, becauſe it detain'd him from his Miſtreſs 8 
from Arms. 
er real From the palate th Cent repair'd to Church, the 
nour King attended with the Princes of the Blood, his Fa- 
ZBoutMrwourites,and all the Grandees of Spain, and the Queen, 
gdom with an infinite Number of Ladies of the firſt Quality; 
ligiouWamong whom Donna Juana Manuel and Donna Fu- 
or De ana de Lora, the fair deſerving Objects of Don Henry 
Favouf and Don Tello's Wiſhes, ſhone like two avg Stars 1 in 
z man}Wthat pompous fatal Day. 
er ſee Frederic, Great Maſter of the Order of I. ago, 
Whoſe Heart had hitherto been free, at fight of the 
„join Queen began to feel a powerful Change in his Condi- 
eſty tion, and perceived that his former indifference pave 
ch; way to Deſires he had till now been unacquainted with. 
nd ha The matchleſs Charms of Blanche, her pitiful Deſtiny, 

7 coulFWand her ſoft- intereſting Melancholy, fill'd him with 
eentiments, which he at firſt tobk for pure Compaſſion, 
\tendeMbut ſoon found to be Love, refiſtleſs, tender, ſympa. 
of hillthiing Love. During the Cermony, the raviſh'd Fre- 
s howWderic gaz'd on her with uninterrupted Attention; and 
und thEJ a the Queen had never ſeen a handſomer Man, their 

t a De Eyes very often met. 5 
ſeizeg The Rites being over, the Court ad to the pa- 
houghiſf lace, where a ſumptuous Entertainment was prepared, 
s whiclY luitable to the preſent Occaſion. Thoſe who ſhould 
n Do have been the Soul of the Feaſt, only ſpoke by Looks, 
Beauty and thoſe Looks were without Meaning, The Ball 
_ Bu which followed the Repaſt, did not divert this Melan- 
| Na choly; 
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100 The LIVES and AMOURS 
choly; and every one retir'd full of different Thoughts, 
The unfortunate Blanche was univerſally pitied ; but 
Frederic, the intereſted Frederic, felt her every Sorrow, 
and paſs'd the Night with all the Torments of a de- 
ſponding Wretch. 

The next Day the young Queen, willing to ſurmount 
her Averſion to Don Pedro, and with the Help of 
Reaſon, and of Virtue, to ſubmit to her preſent ir. 
remediable Condition, made the King a Preſent of 
a Diamond Girdle of ineſtimable Value. Don Pe. 
fro durſt not well refuſe it; and having alſo made it 
part of his Dreſs, that Mark of Complaiſance =o the 
Queen ſome Comfort. 

During his Stay at Valladolid, w hich, tho* but of 
three Days, were in his Calendar as many Ages; he re. 
ceived Meſſenger upon Meſſenger from his Miſtreſs 
whoſe jealous Fears and Suſpicions of his Conſtancy he 
at length went in Perſon to remove. 'The artful Con- 
cubine did not fail to exaggerate what ſhe had ſuffer'd 
in his Abſence, and perceived with Pleaſure by the 
King's Tranſports of Joy at the News of her Pregnancy, 
that he was ſtill as much her Slave as ever. 
The Queen's Preſent immediately dazled her jealous 
Eyes; and Don Pedro had no ſooner inform'd her 
from whence it came, than ſhe defired to have one 
made upon the ſame Model. The King would have 
had her keep it, but ſhe, who already deftin'd it to the 
moſt horrid Purpoſe, cunningly anſwer'd, that patting 
with it ſo ſoon would teſtify an unpardonable Scorn of a 
Queen, whom, Reaſons of State oblig'd _— yet to 
manage. 

* Among her Followers was a Few, a vrofeſy'd Ma- 
gician, whoſe Skill in the Black Art, tho* conſiderable, 
. ws | | 12 yet 
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yet was by far ſurpaſs'd by his Crimes and Villainies. 
To this Diſciple of the Devil, his Pupil, Maria 4e Pa- 
dilla, committed the Girdle, and the Charm he laid 
upon it was ſuch, that whenever the King offer'd ts 
put it on, he thought himſelf ſurrounded and ſtung by 
a Serpent. A leſs malicious Artifice had been ſufficient 


to ruin the already too unhappy Queen. Our Concu- 


bine and her Creatures did not fail accufing her with 


_ their Stratagem, repreſenting it in all the horrid Colours 
which Malice, Art, or even Hell itſelf, conld have in- 


vented ; and Dor Pedro, who was already but too well 
diſpoſed to hate his Queen, ſway'd by their Remon- 
ftrances, ſwore to avoid all Communication with her. 

In the mean time, the fair unfortunate Nlanche con- 
tinued at Valladolid, buried in a profound Melancholy, 


with Don Frederic, who, ſubject to an Empire of which 
he durſt not declare himſelf a Subject, devoted all his 


Hours to the ſame mournful Employment. How often 
did he inveigh againſt the unjuſt Diſpenſations of For- 
tune? But, alas! that fickle Deity had 1 255 a greater 


Misfortune in ſtore for him. 


Don Pedro having reſolved to return to Vulladolid, 


by the Advice of Aibuquerque, who repreſented to him, 


that ſo open a Neglect of the Queen would inevitably 
incenſe Francè againſt him, and expoſe him alſo to the 


Scorn of other Nations; Maria de Padilla followed 


him, and appear'd without the leaſt Confuſion at Court, 
tho in a Condition which ought to have fill'd her with 
Shame. As her Taſte was better than her Inclinations, 
and that her Soul, tho' proud, was yet ſuſceptible of 

ſoft Impreſſions, at firſt fight ſhe fell in Love with 


Frederic. The King ſtill- continued to act inconſidera- 


bly againſt the Light of Reaſon, and the Dictates of 
Duty. The fair and melancholy Queen was regardleſs - 
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of every thing but her Sorrow. Don Frederic was ſe- 
_ cretly dying for her, and Maris de Padilla 2 d 
for him. 

As the King's Injuſtice to Blanche, and Attachment 
to his Miſtreſs, daily increas'd, the People generally 
began to deteſt him, and pity their unhappy Queen: 
But this univerſal Diſaffection, far from reclaiming him, 
ſet a greater Edge upon his Cruelty, and no Day paſs'd 
but he ſignaliz d it by ſome barbarous Murder, with- 
out reſpect to Virtue, Age or Innocence. Even his moſt 
faithful and beloved Adherents were not without Ap- 
prehenſion, from a Tyrant, who at all Times, and at 

all Places, violated Laws, both Humane. and Divine, 
and to whoſe frantick Paſſions neither Reaſon or # Ye e- 
ceſſity could put any Limits. 

The only thing that could have really touch'd whe 
hardned Monſter, he was yet ignorant of. The haughty 
and impatient Maria had Power enough over herſelf 
to keep her Paſſion from Don Pedro's Knowledge, tho? 
ſhe burnt with Deſire of revealing it to Frederic. Her 
Eyes, indeed, ſpoke eloquently ; but his Heart, which 
never ſympathiz'd with Vice, did not underſtand their 
Meaning ; ; and if he lov'd to Exceſs, * twas with exceſ⸗ 
ſive Reſpett, ad a Porky worthy the 98 of his 

Paſſion.” 

After me Days enz in e Sighs and Fruits 
leſs Wiſhes,” Maria reſolved, at the hazard of a few 
Bluſhes, to retrieve. her: fleeting Peace of Mind. Teo- 
nora de Guzman's Of. {ſpring could expect little Favour 
from Don Pedro: The Source they ſprung from ex. 
poſed them to innumerable Difficulties; the Queen- 
Mother, vindictive beyond Thought, perſecuted her 


Rival Leonora, in her unhappy Progeny; te King 


hated. them, for no other Reaſon, than becauſe they 


were 0 * 


i 8 
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were unlike him; and ſeveral who had been laid afide 


in the late Reign, and accuſed Leonora with their Diſ- 
grace, continued their Hatred even to her Poſterity. 


Theſe flattering Thoughts, which fill'd Maria with 


the moſt pleaſing Hopes, encourag'd her natural Bold- 
neſs, and ſhe now only heſitated upon the Difficulty of 


bringing her Deſign” about. She ſaw Frederic indeed 


every where, but then ſhe had not every where an Op- 


portunity of entertaining him as ſhe wanted ; and be- 


fides, public Places ſhe thought no way proper for Af- 


fairs of Secrecy. She had often taken notice of his 


Melancholy, and all her Penetration could not at firſt 


divine the real Cauſe of it. He avoided gay Company, 


however agreeable to his Age; and private Walks 


feem'd to have a thouſand times more Charms for him. 

Maria, who obſery'd that the Prince generally fre- 
quented the moſt retired Places in the Palace-Gardens, 
followed him there one Day under pretence of taking 
the Air, to diſſipate a Pain in the Head, attended with 


only one Woman, the Confufion of her new Paſſion. 


After having gone thro' all the Walks without finding 


him, it happen'd, that paſſing an unfrequented Grotto, 
ſhe perceived Frederic aſleep upon a Bed of Moſs. 


Hurried by her Paſſion, ſhe left her Attendant, and 
boldly enter'd the Place. Tho! in a profound Sleep, the 


Prince's Cares were painted in his Face, his. Cheeks 
were pale, and bore the Marks of freſh-fallen Tears ; 
and the unaffected Negligence of his Air and Poſture 


ſufficiently EURO” the preſent Diſorder of his 


Mind. | | 
« How (ſaid Moria to herſelf ) Frederic weeps ;---- 


Frederic in appearance ſo indifferent to all the World, 
ie haunts Solitude, and languiſhes in private. It muſt 


« be Love---for what but Love, deſpairing, hopeleſs 


0. | Love, 
19 5 | 
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« Love, could make this ſtrange ſurprizing Alteration 


jn his Temper ?---But who to fix it on ?---Perhaps, 


Don Henry or Don Tello's Choice---But no; his 


« Eyes are dumb to thoſe my jealous Heart ſuſpe&s--- 


« Oh! did this ſad perplex'd Confuſion of his Soul 
1 ariſe from ſuch ſoft tender Sentiments for me, his 


« now deſpairing Hopes ſhould ſoon give way to the 


e {ame wild Extravagance of Joy my raviſh'd Soul a- 


% yows, at the bare Thought of ſo much Happineſs---- 


At that Inſtant the Prince fetch'd a deep Sigh, and 


turning his Head aſide, without waking, ſhe perceived 
an open Pocket-Book, with ſomething wrote on one of 
the Leaves. Impatient to ſee what it was, ſhe took it 


up; and for fear of being diſcover'd in her Theft, re- 
tir'd haſtily to the Palace, where opening the Book, the 


read the Is Lines: : 


Almighty Tove, tremendous Boy, 
The fruitleſs Conflift I give oer; 

A long Farewell to Peace and Foy; 
T yield to thy reſiſtleſ Power. 


Confirm'd thy Slave, Tli hug the Dart, 
| That i d th aſpiring Frederit's Fate; 
No Tell. tale Sigh ſpall breathe my Smart, 
Nor Vows of Love provoke my Gharmet's Hate, 


* Hope I have none -amidſt Deſpair 
 Unquench'd my Flame till bright ſnall burn; © 
For, Oh! her Eyes the Wounds they give, endear 

Her Virtues, Love to Adoration turn. an 


' Theſe Verſes confirm'd her jealous Fears, and gave 


ber the moſt exquiſite Torments ; 5 ſuch ſubmiſſive and 
reſpeR- 
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teſpectful Sentiments, ſhe was conſcious, had no relation 
to her; her prying Jealouſy ſoon gave into their true 


Cauſe, and made. her conclude, that the Queen a- 


lone could be the Object of ſo much Tenderneſs and 


teſpect: However, The carefully conceaPd her Theft, 


referring to her own jealous Eyes the Care of being 
more fully ſatisfied in her Suſpicions. 


In the mean time, Frederic waking, miſs'd his Book; 
tents, could form any certain Judgment of his Senti- 


Perplexity and Diſorder, that he did not appear at 
Court all the reſt of that Bay, 


eady done, reſolved to carry the Book back to the 


litary Retreat was a frequent Witneſs of Freaeric? 8 
Sighs and Tears; after having taken a Copy of the 


natural Talent for Poetry, ſhe compoſed the following 


ſeric's. 


o RACE. 


PBaſpful Lover, trembling Swain, 
With Aſſurance ſpeak thy Pain; 
Fear no Repulſe, or coy Behaviour; 
Love and Power court thy Favour 3 
Love unrival'd, Beauty, Youth, 
Wait to crown my Frederic's Truth. 
Haſuful Lover, trembling Swain, 
With Aſſurance ſpeak thy'Pain, 


0 Having 


and tho he was ſenſible that no one, by its bare Con- 


ments, yet the Loſs of it threw him into ſo great a 


Maria, however, not ſatisfy'd with what ſhe had 2 


place where ſhe had found it, not doubting but that ſo- 


ſyregoing Verſes, as ſhe had a vaſt ſhare of Wit, and a 


Enigmatical Oracle, which might have embarraſs'd 
others, whoſe Minds were more at Libeety than Fre. 


<——_ - CS — — 
— 2 — w 


- — ——ç — — —— 
- - BL ts oo r 
. — — —— — —— — ates 


"WL > - : 
— — tht hom 

\ 8 : 

» * = k = vl ou + = = a - 
— — "a" —— — 2 — 
_ + = * — — — 
1 8 
3 


Ly IX: 


J ä —5 . a — ; —.— S — a 5 . PT IO WED SO SE - — "ID 5 — by - FIT. I 
a — — 2 * L £7% £325 — * 5 N E S.. . — a => = — p 
* — _— 5 | —_— - : = a 
a> 20 StanlR, —— oe 5a E. - 4A-s « * 1 2. ee — — . rr... fg ery To WITT RT": — — — — — 2 — —— — 
2 — = - = = — — — — — — — 0 * Se — ) YL 2 — — 
1 * 5 * . -» — — 4 > i — = m7 £ 1 — ä — 8 2 — — — — 3 2 2 — = 2 — — — 

. —— >= s : — 1 oe PN — — ** — or - — Mo og 7 — 0 2 : —— 2 — 4 2 SW _ — — =_ 
D — 4 N. ZE. © 8 2 ne ws — BETTS — — ng ge — 21 — = — — P 7 — 2 — 
. — — y 1 ry — e ? * 0 * — — - — — — — > . 2 2 
—— C2 2 — a. e 2 Nes 5 — 2 — 2 n= — Sw p 5 2 4 — gg 8 5 hogs 

= + - 8 - K * — - * — 1 — = 
„ Sb da, ——.— — — — r m— —— — - a _ — = ETA —— — —— : — 


1 
— . 


— 3 
ry : . 
- — * —— 


106 he LIVEsS and AMO URS 
Having wrote this under the other Verſes, ſhe carried 
the Pocket · Book to the Grotto; where Frederic, led 
there by his Melancholy, ſoon fad it; and with Sur. 
prize and Grief read the Oracle it contain'd. The 
Hand was very well difguis'd ; and beſides, the Printe 
knew nothing of it. This 1 0 Adventure threw 
him into a perfect Labyrinth of Thought, all equally 
perplexing, and gave him inexpreſſible Uneaſineſs. The 


Queen he thought was plainly hinted at, and himſelt 


ſuppoſed to be in Love with her: Sdmetimes indeed 


flattering Hope endeavoured to perſwade him, chat ſkit 


herſelf was concerned in this Contrivance ; but that 
Thought his Reſpect condemn'd as too preſumptuou 
and it vaniſh'd as "ſoon as born. 

The Court being one Day at the Queen- - Mother's, 
Planthe, handed by Frederic, who had met her as flit 
was going out of her Apartment, came in, and with her 
a new bright Day. An Air of Gladneſs had diffus d 


itſelf o'er the Prince's Countenance, Joy ſparkled in his 
| Ph and Maria, who too plainly read the Sentiment 


his Soul i in his raviſh'd Looks, was fill'd with un- 
imaginable Rage. Does not your Majeſty think (aid 
ſhe to the King who flood by her) that there's 7 
great Intelligence between the Queen and the Great 
« Maſter of St. Zago? He ſeems to be extremely it 
© her good Graces, and, I dare ſay, her Preſents to 
him will never be infected. 

*T1s ſaid fbe's very coverous (reply d the King) and 
eſpecially of her Friend i p True, (interrupted 
Maria) © if you believe thoſe Fools that are bigotted to 
* a ſtupid Opinion of her Virtue ; but all the impartial 
& World allows, that the Ladies of France are not only 
free, but even prodigal of any thing that can increaſe 
* the Number of their Lovers----but, Sir, methinks 
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you are little Jealous of this new Favourite -I. ſp04/4 
be ſo to Exceſs, (interrupted the King in his turn) if I 
thought Frederic Jov'd you----but my Heart is ſo little 
interefies for Blanche----ſo full of your Idea, I can 
admit no Thought of any other Object. After this, the 
King, without taking Leave of any but Mari ia, ab- 
ruptly left the Room. 

Frederic, who toad next to the Queen, zould not be 
Witneſs of this public Mark of the King's Indifference, 
this freſh Indignity offer'd to anche, without a ſecret 
Rage: He figh'd ; and the Queen, turning to him, 


That Sigh, my Lord, (ſaid ſhe ſmiling) ſpeaks Love, 


* and 'withayt wropging you, I may pronounce you one 
of Cupid's Votaries Tis true, Madam, (reply'd 
the Prince) and the Reſpect T owe your Majeſty i 
not permit me to deny it; but my Soul is not only 
oper to Love; for what 7 juſt now ſaw has Ful d i ir 
with immoderate Reſentment. ©* Then you are jea- 
«* lous.(raturn'd the Queen ;) for that Reſentment you 
* ſpeak of cannot ſurely proceed from a leſs powerful 
® Cauſe”. I am as great a Stranger ro Fealouſy (an- 


ſwer d Frederic ) as Non Pedro is to Reaſon and u- 


ice; und T cannot even without the greateſt Indigna- 
tion, ſee the Dbje& of my Love expos'd to any other 
Treatment, bit ſuch as matcbleſs Virtue and inimita- 
ble Beauty deſerve from all the World, 
Theſe Words pronounced with Vehemence, and a 
certain paſſionate Action, too capable of unfolding their 
true Meaning, obliged 2/anche to look downwards, 
and diſcayered what paſs'd to Maria, whoſe greedy 
Eyes devoured Frederic at a diſtance. The young 
Queen, unwilling he Thould explain himſelf farther, 
kept a profound Silence,and ſeem'd buried in Thought, 
At that Jnflant perhaps Love took his Time to open her 
902 its * 
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Eyes upon Fredenic's Merit, and Don Pedro's Defects; 
perhaps her tender Soul, ſuſceptible of ſoft Impreſſions, 
was framing, at that Minute, ſome innocent Deſire or 
| harmleſs Wiſh----However it be, ſhe fi gh'd i in her turn, 
and Frederic reſuming his Diſcourſe---- * Would to 
„ Heaven, Madam, (ſaid he) our Sighs aroſe from the 
© ſame tender Cauſe, and that am ſurpria d (in 
| terrupted t the Queen haſtily) that yon thus dwell upon 
a thing ſo common, ſince there are few Perſons ſuffici 
ently happy in their reſpective Situations, to be en. 
 tirely exempt from Cares and Sorrows. But, Sir, fat 
Heaven's ſake, let us end a Di ſcourſe which I fins 
may carry us both too far; I ſee we are obſerv's; 
your Meaning is gather d from your Looks: Lov 
Pity, Fuſtice, all fpeuld be Suſpicions here, and tht 
. greateſt Happineſs e on coul ie were to bs regis or 
iuſenſible. LE 6 
The Queen, who e l that in effect Maria's 
Eyes were fix'd on- Frederic and herſelf, would not wait 
for a Reply, and went towards Donna Juana Manual 
- and her "Siſter, whom ſhe ſaw engaged in a general 
- Converſation with the Queen en and moſt part 
of the Court. 
In the mean time Fredevie and Marie were fill'd 
with Sentiments, which, tho' alike in Cauſe, were very 
different in Nature. The Prince in the midſt of his 
Torment, found ſome Eaſe in baving diſcover'd part 


his Soul to tle Queen, without obſerving | any apparent 


Averſion or Reſentment in her Looks. But when he 
reflected on all thoſe cruel and invincible Obſtacles to a 
more ſolid Happineſs, his Conſanguinity to Don Pedro, 
Blanc he's inviolable Engagements, and à thouſand 
other Difficulties, his Virtue, told him that he could not 
love with the leaſt Hope ; or eyen n with Innocence in- 
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Love, and fo little Virtue: about her, that *twas not 
ſuch weak Conſiderations that 
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Maria, on her Part, had ſo much 


perplex'd her. The 
blackeſt Crimes would not have coſt her much to pur- 


chaſe her deſired Happineſs in Frederic; but ſhe could 
think on none to prove ſucceſsful to ber Paſſion. Her 


Jealouſy ſuggeſted to her a thouſand different Thoughts 


on that Occaſion, which the next Inſtant ſhe rejected: 


In ſhort, all the Horrors of Deſpair and Rage ſeizing 


at once her wild diſorder'd Soul, ſhe vow'd Deſtruction 


to all Spain, in caſe ſhe ſaw herſelf much longer ex- 


pos d to the curs'd Torments of unſatisfy'd Defire. , 
Among the Attendants of her own Sex the Queen 


: had brought over with her from France, Sylvia, a 
young Lady of a good Family, had the greateſt ſhare 


in her Affection; attended with this only Confident, the 


Queen, to . her Melancholy, came down into 


the Palace- Garden. Sylvia, who ſaw her Miſtreſs par- 


ticularly thoughtful, would not offer to interrupt her; 


and they had walk'd ſome time without ſpeaking, when 
 paſling accidentally by that Grotto, where Maria had 
found Frederic aſleep, the Queen, who had never be- 
fore taken notice pf it, charm'd with a Solitude ſo 
agreeable to her preſent State of Mind, was juſt ſtep- 
ing in, when ſhe heard the Voice of ſome body, that 
ſeem'd earneſt in Diſcourſe, and afterwards her own 
Name mentioned. An Emotion ſhe was not Miſtreſs 
of, or rather Curioſity, drew her to a Place, where ſhe 
could conveniently hear what was ſaid, and not be ſeen , 


there ſhe. ſoon diſtinguiſh'd the. Voices of Frederic and 
his Brother, Don Tello. In vain you deny it; (faid 
this laſt) © your Temper is of late fo remarkably al- 
4 ter'd, that it were impoſſible not to have obſerv'd it, 
4 1 own it derer: was exceeding 8275 but then you 
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d were not us'd to be thus penſive, thus loſt in Thought, 
* and plung' d in deed corroding Melancholy, in love 
« with Solitude, and every Object that may indulge 
your Sorrow. Your Breaſt was ne'er before thus big 
e with Sighs, which you in vain endeavour to ſtifle; 


but all your Looks were calm, and free from their 


« preſent Diſorder and Languiſhment : In ſhort, Bro- 
* ther, you are no longer yourſelf, and your hitherto 
© obſtinate Silence is an unpardonable Injury to our 
« Affection and Friendſhip-: The Misfortune of our 
Birth, the Death of our Mather Leonora de Guſinan, 
and Don Pegro's Tyranny, may indeed give yau juſt 


r Cauſe of Sorrow, and fill you with a generous Indig- 


nation; but the preſent Diſorder of your Mind has 


- yet a Ne Root: You are in Love, Frederic, and 


* the true Source of all you Care is Blanche the 


Ks Queen . Oh Brorher, (cry'd Frederic) I conjure 


you by our Friendſbip,never to harbour ſuch a Thought. 
Are you iguorans of the Reſpect I owe the Queen? Or 
her Engagements with Don Pedro? Or could you think 
I ona, without being void of Senſe, leap into that 
dangerous Precipice? A Paſſion born with Reſpect, and 


* conceived with Ionnocence,(reply'd Don Tello) could 


« ne'er offend the Queen; but tell me, Frederic, and 
a tell me truly, What can you hope from this ill-fated 
% Paſſion” ? ---- To it, (interrupted Frederic, with 
Tears he was not Maſter of ) and die without offending 


Blanche. ---- If your Grief and Courage are great 


enough to make you ſurvey Death without Terror- 


{reply'd. Don Tello) I hope you have alſo too much 


Honour and Religion to have Recourſe to ſo criminal 
* a Remedy. Live, Frederic; let Reafon cure you, 
* and conſider that your Love cannot ſub6R with Ia 
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This Converſation threw the Queen into an inexpreſ- 
ſible Agitation of Mind: Her Soul was too equitable to 
condemn a Man, who lov'd by the prevailing Power of 
his Deſtiny; ; and there was ſomething in her Heart 
that would not ſuffer her to reſent it. A ſecret Senti- 
ment of Pity (and Love is the Concomitant of Pity) 
ſtrongly leaded 3 in the Behalf of Frederic, which Duty 
and Virtue could not entirely ſtifle. Conſcious of her 


| Weakneſs, the Queen, the“ unobſerv'd, bluſh'd, and 


chid herſelf, * Come, Sylvia, (ſaid ſhe to her Wo- 
man) © let us be gone; 1 have heard too much fbr my 


« Repoſe, or perhaps my Honour, which ought to be 


* a thouſand. times dearer to me”. I Rnow not, 
Madam, (teply'd Sylvia) what Cauſe your Virtue has 


to take the Aarm. Fi it contributes to Prince Frede- 


ric's Paſſſon, tis only by its Purity, and from my 


Soul I pity a Man, who, tho ſo worthy to be happy. 


ſeems to be doom d to all the Horrors 0 ' Deſpair ang 


 Miſery----* Do, Sylvia, pity. him, (purſued the Queen, 
burſting into Tears) © but let it be ſo low L ne er may 
* hear thee, To Souls fram'd in the ſame tender 


% Mould as ming, Examples of Compaſſion are oon- 


« tagious----therefore on thy Fidelity, I charge thee 


* never to mention Frederic's Name before me 
Does your Majeſty's Hatred then (reply'4'the Trafly 


Confident) extend ſo far as not to hear. Oh! Hl. 


% 014, (haſtily interrupted the Queen) do not preſs me 


« too far; Heaven knows I am far from bating Fre- 
e Jeric, and I am fill'd with Shame to think I carinat 
te feel thoſe Sentiments for him my labouring Heart 


« confeſſes for Don Pedro. 


After this, the Queen, with unſpeakable Diſorder, | 
left the Garden; when ſhe was gone, Don Tells forc'd 
Frederic to a deere Confeſſion, and ſatisfy'd bimſelf 


with 
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with pitying him, well knowing, that in Love Reafen 


loſes its prerogatives, and vain Reſiſtance only ſerves to 


fix the Tyrant's Power, and confirm the unhappy Lo- 
ver's Doom. 

In the mean time Maria's Soul was torn with all tlie 
Agonies of hopeleſs Love, unſated with Defire and 
frantick Jealouſy. The King perceiving this Change in 


her Temper, and thinking he had too many Witneſſes 
of his Crimes at Valladolid, reſolved to leave it; and 


having at Don Henry and Don Tello's Requeſt given 


his Royal Approbation to their two-fold Marriages 
with Juana Manuel and Fuana de Lara, the N * 


were celebrated before his Departure. 


Prince Frederic, according to his Brother's Advice, 
had endeavoured to fix his Eyes upon ſome fair Object, 
that might be capable of diverting his Thoughts from 
the Queen; but finding that impoſſible, they were now 
generally fix d to the Earth. After a magnificent Re- 
paſt, which Prince Henry gave in his own Palace, Don 


Pedro, who with the whole Court had been invited to 
the Nuptials, took that Time to confer with the Queen- 


Mother and Don Alphonſo 4 Albuquerque about his 


intended Departure. Blanche was engaged with the 
two Brides, and Frederic unluckily found himſelf ex- 


pos'd to a Converſation with Maria, whom he deteſted 
beyond Thought. My Lord, (ſaid ſhe, addreſſing 
him with unexampled Boldneſs) © it neither becomes 


&« your Age nor Dignity to appear thus penſive and de- 
* jected, in ſuch an illuſtrious Aſſembly. One would 


« imagine by your down-caſt Looks 1 fix d 
4 to the Earth, that you are in Love with Cote com- 
« mon Mother of the Heathens, and that becauſe ſhe 
js dumb, you are reſolved to be ſo too? Tf, as you 
TFretend, I am in Love with the Earth, (reply'd Fre- 
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geric, with an Air of Indifference, that ſufficiently teſti- 
yd his Contempt of her) I can however boaſt as many 
Rivals as ſpe has Kingdoms, and even Provinces, and 
reckons the greateſt Heroes amongſt them; ſo that in the 
midſt of ſ6 many formiaableCompetitors,my preſent Diſ- 
order ought not to be ſurprizing. © You might addreſs 
your Vows (reply'd Maria) to more come-at-able Ob- 
« jects from whom your Merit might expect every thing. 
« What, (continued ſhe, ſ&ing he heſitated on an An- 
ſwer) © does that Oracle poſe you? And mutt I be 
® obliged to unfold its Senſe to you? That Cuſtom 


of Antiquity has been long ſince out of Date (return'd 
Frederic) ana beſiaes, I doubt you would prove but an 
indifferent Interpreter of the Decrees of Heaven, 
« Tis thoſe of Love I mean, (added Maria, without 
the leaſt Confuſion) © and if I ſhould explain them 
„now, it would not perhaps be the firſt, See there, 
(continued ſhe, producing the Verſes ſhe had copied 
om his Book) © and judge whether a Heart in ſo 
much Diſtreſs, as tis here repreſented, needs not 
* ſome Eaſe or Reſpite from its Pains ”. The Prince 
at fight of the Verſes chang'd Cuba, and trembled 
with fear of having expos'd the Queen to the Indiſcre- 
ton of this wicked Woman. Maria ſoon read his 
Diſorder in his Looks, and purſuing her Diſcourſe, *<* 1 
find you fear me (ſaid ſhe) and. tis not without Rea- 
© ſon, ſince I can draw conſiderable Advantages from 
„your Secret; however, tho' I have it not · from you, 
« * am yet willing to truſt you with one of mine, with- 
out regard to Scruples, the weak Pretence of an effe- 
* minate Soul, The King loves me, and.in all proba- 
* bility will dove me long, yet notwithſtanding this Ad- 
vantage, I offer you the Pleaſure of an Intrigue, eaſie 
5 and without Homage, ſince his blind Paſſion, and in- 
: 5 „„ On 
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« tire Confidence is our mutual Pledge of Safety. Be. 
e ſides, what can you hope from your Sentiments for 
« Blanche? Do you expect to triumph in the Diſeo- 
* very of mine, without affording Eaſe to the wild 
* Wiſhes of my tempeſtuous Soul ? ----- No, Sir, the 
„% Flames that warm my Heart muſt ſoon be quench'd, 
« or burſt with Vehemence, on you, on 2/anche, on 
ce all that may oppoſe my Happineſs. Dread them, 
« Frederic----and e'er you ſpeak my Doom, conſider 
« what I am, what I have already done; and what 
« yet can do. 

The Prince was ſo loſt in Thought, that Maria 
might, if ſhe pleas'd, have talk'd till Dooms-Day with. 
out Interruption. But, recovering himſelf, 7 own, 
Madam, (ſaid he) F aid compoſe a few Love-Verſes, 
which you have anſwer d by an Oracle. But why 

will you attribute them to any farticular Cauſe,when 
they have none other but my Inclination for Poetry; 

Beſides, could you imagine me ſo void of Reaſon, if I 
really was in Love with the Queen, to hazard the 
Knowledge of my Paſſion? I own the Diſcovery of 
our Sentiments for me, join'd to the prodigious Charms 
you are Miſtreſs of, might eaſily tempt one leſs ambi- 
tious than myſelf ; but the Reſpect I owe my King. 
„ Baſe and ungrateful Man (interrupted Maria) with 
« how much Eaſe, what Pleaſure could you renounce 
« that tame, that forc'd Reſpect, were Plauche to be 
ns Recom pence. 1 love you to my Coft ; I cannot 
bear your Scorn,----and the Queen's Fate depends on 
your Reſolve. 

Maria would not wait Gi a Reply, and left bim to 
bis own Thoughts. A few Days after Don Pedro, 
attended with his Concubine, ſet out for 2 oleao. 
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Don John Mignez de Prado, with ſeveral othet 
Grandees of Spain, boldly repreſented to him the ill 
Conſequences of his too frequent Abſence from thoſe 
Places where his Stay was ſo neceſſary; but their Re- 
monſtrances unhappily coſt them their Lives, being 
ſoon after aflaſſinated by the Command of that inhu- 
man Monſter. 

Frederic, frighted at Maria's late Threats, follow'd 
the King in his Journey to Toledo; which öbtward 
Mark of Complaiſance, tho' ſhe cightly judg'd an Ef- 
fect of Precaution, was yet exceedingly agreeable to 
her. The Queen, whom Reaſon, Virtue and Duty 
all defended againft the Power of Love, was not ſorry 
for his Abſence : His two Brothers, who hop'd it might 
be a Means of curing him, ſaw him go with Pleaſure ; 
and in ſhort, he was the only Perſon that ſuffer'd from 
this Conſtraint upon his Inelinations. 

f Soon after their Arrival at Toledo, Legnes, King 
of Granada, driven from his own Kingdom, fled there 
for Refuge. But Don Pedro, without regard to the 
Sacred Laws of Heaven, of Nations, and the Rites of 
Hoſpitality, barbarouſly ſlew him with his own Hand, 
expoling himſelf by this unparallel'd Inhumanity, to 
the Hatred of his own Subjects, and the * Abhor- 
rence of all the reſt of the World. 

In the mean time, Frederic's cold Civility ad nv 
t all ſatisfy Maria, whole Paſſion was now rais'd to all 
the Height of raging Madnefs and Diſtraction, inſtead 
of improving thoſe few Moments of Liberty, which 
Don Pedro ſometimes gave him, Hunting and Solitude 
vere all his Occupations; and Maria, wild with un- 
lated Love, with Tenderneſs abus d, and N 

| | P 2 him 
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bim with his Sighs and Melancholy, as ſo many mju. 
ries offer'd to her Paſſion. 
„Frederic (ſaid ſhe to him one Day) how much 
© longer have you reſolv'd I ſhould bear with your In- 
difference, and tamely fit under the Soul- diſtracting 
„ Pangs of fruitleſs Wiſhes, and unſatiated Defire, 
« Could you but pry into the deep Receſſes of my 
© Heart, and view the Conflict of my tortur'd Soul 
« *twixt Love, and the Reſentment of a lighted Pal- 
0 fion, perhaps you'd fear that Power you ſeem to ſcorn. 
« Oh! Frederic, I am all on Fire the reſtleſs, ago 
« nizing Tortures of the damn'd are poor to what! 
« ſuFer----the fierce contending Paſſions of Deſpair, 
„% Rage, Jealouſy and Indignation, tear my proud 
„ hanghty Soul with vaſt unutterable Anguiſh---and the 
„ lealk Moment of Delay to ſtill this raging Tempeſt 
= in my Breaſt, brings down inevitable Deſtruction on 
thy Head----on Blanche. the King----myſelt----all 
ain ſhall feel the Effects of my Reſentment 
aud Children yet unborn curſe that obdurate, proud, 
s inſenfible;. whoſe fatal ſtupid Scorn of Proffer d 
% Charms gave Birth to ſo much Deſolation. 
Happily for Frederic, the King interrupted. the Se- 
quel of a Converſation out of which he knew not well 
how to extricate himſelf. The wild Emotions of Aa- 
ria's Soul wete too apparent in her Looks, to eſcape the 
quick fighted Don Pedro. He took notice of them» 
and judging they had ſome uncommon hidden Cauſe, 
which perhaps aroſe from Frederic, Your late Neglect 
(laid he to the Prince) of thoſe honourable Embploy- 
TERES m Googreſs hgs conferr'd on you, is as unpar. 
Aonnble as your Inſotence in. daring even to look on 
achat I deign to love. Be gone, and return to Valla- 
Yolid; bur ftrip'd of every Title but that you were born 
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* ranny and Tyrants ”. 
Room, and but for Maria, his Life had been the For- 


of Ducens and Royal Miſtreſſe vey 


irh! © I'll not only go to Valladolid (reply'd the 


Prince, fir d with a noble -generous Rage) © but even 
„ to the utmoſt Limits of the Earth, to flye from Ty- 
With theſe Words he left the 


feit of his Indignation. However, the Maſterſhip of 
the Order of St. Zago was taken from him, and given 
to Garcia de Padilla, Maria's Brother, tho' he was 
married; and that it was never before diſpoſed of but 


to ſuch as were ſingle. 
In the mean time the haughty Concubine, not able 
to ſupport the Abſence of her beloved Frederic, turned 


her Reſentment againſt the Cauſe of it. Don Pedro, 
unuſed to ſuch inſolent Airs, left her at Toledo, and ſet 


out for Cuellar. Twas at this Place he ſaw Diego ae 
Hara's beautiful Widow, Juana de Caſtro ; her Youth 
and Charms, joined to his late Quarrel with Maria, 

had no Difficulty of making an entire Conqueſt over a 


Prince already too much devoted to his Paſſions ; but 
meeting with unexpected Reſiſtance from the fair Wi- 
dow, he purchaſed his Happineſs by an Action worthy 


himſelf ; Sancho Davila, and ohn de Salamanca, 


two hireling Prelates, the Confidents of his Crimes, 
without the leaſt Pretence or Permiſſion from the Pope, 
caflated his Marriage with Z/anche ; and Hymen's ſa- 
cred Knot being thus unty'd by thoſe ſubaltern Mini- 
ſters of the Eccleſiaſtick Empire, the King was pub- 
lickly married to uana, to whom the glaring Outſide 


of a Crown concealed the nen into which ſhe was 


fallen. 


whole Kingdom, and increaſed the general Indignation. 
Maria, ſtung to the Soul at this open Defiance to her, 


reſolved not to be the Victim of this new Paſſion. If 
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Frederic had ſet the leaſt Value upon her Favours, ſhe 
had been willingly prodigal of them; but ſenſible to 
what Exceſs he deſpis'd them, ſhe Nepal d to Cuellar, 


when ſhe was leaſt expected; and Juana de Caſtro had 


ſcarce time to enjoy her new Dignity of Queen, e'er 
that dangerous Rival came to diſpute her the Poſſeſſion 
of Don Pearo. Her Eyes were arm'd with a thou- 


ſand different Charms, her Soul with all the Artifice of 
Woman. Inſtead of flying out into Invectives and Re- 
proach, as the King expected, deep Sighs and thrilling 


Tears, the dumb prevailing Rhetorick of Love, were 


all the Arguments ſhe uſed to ſpeak: the Anguiſh of 


her Heart for his Inconſtancy. Unable to reſiſt their 


Force, the weak, credulous King, regardleſs of his late 


Engagement, flew like Lightning to her Arms. Maria 
improving this Opportunity, would not ſuffer him to 
feave her till ſhe had again lured him to her deceitful 


Embraces,and there charm'd him to a perfect Oblivion 

of Donna Fuana, who ſecing herſelf thus ſhamefully 

abandon'd, in the Bloom of Youth and Beauty, retir'd 

to a Convent at Duegnas, where ſhe was deliver'd of a 

Boy, afterwards called Zohn. But Maria's late Tri- 
umph could not remove the Pangs ſhe felt at Frederic's 


Scorn of her Paſſion. Rage, Pride and Indignation 


combated in her Soul againſt the more prevailing Power 


of Love but all ſubſiſted to that refiftleſs Tyrant + 


Frederic on his Part, regardleſs of his own Diſgrace, 
was only incens'd at the King's late Injuſtice to Blanche 3 
and his Reſentment urging him to Vengeance on that 
execrable Monſter, he joined himſelf to ſeveral illuftri. . 


ous Malecontents, among whom was Don Alphonſo de 


Albuquerque, who, notwithſtanding the Greatneſs and 
Number of his Services, was now alſo diſgrac'd, and 2 
took up Arms in the Defence of the Right and Liberty. : 


Mm aS fa a> A 
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of an injur'd People. Don Tello had drawn a conſider- 
able Number of Forces from ZBiſcay; Frederic and 
Don Henry had gather'd ſome from other Places ; and 
there were few Perſons of any Note, but what openly 
declar'd themſelves againſt the deteſted Tyrant. 

 Blanche's Preſence at Valladolid, whoſe Virtue had 
endear'd her to the People, and the Remembrance of 
her late Diſgrace fomented the general Diſſatisfaction. 
The Queen-Mother, unable to put Limits to her Son's 
Exceſſes, ſatisfied herſelf with fighing over them in 
private. But Don Pears, to whom Maria had diſ- 
covered Frederic's Sentiments for B/anche, imagining, 
that notwithſtanding the War, he might find an Op. 
. portuniry of ſeeing her, cauſed her to be brought from 


Valladolid to Toledo, where he would not wait her Ar- 


rival, tho' he only deſtin'd her a Priſon for a Retreat. 


Frederic inform'd of this, and fearing for the Queen's 
Life, march'd directly towards Toledo, without regard 


to the Conſequences that might ariſe from this Raſh- 
_ neſs, where he arriv'd at the ſame time with Planucle, 
who had ſtaid a few Days at Arevalo. His Soldiers, 


by his Direction immediately fell upon and diſperſed 


the Detachment that had been ſent for Blanche, who 


thinking this Commotion an Effect of the Peoples Pity- 


_ endeayour'd by Signs to expreſs her Gratitude, deſiring 

them not to hazard the King's Reſentment, by a Re- 
bellion that could not free ber from his Tyranny. The 
Queen, in this Confuſion, had not at firſt diſtinguiſh'd 
any body ; but how great was her Surprize and Grief, 
when ſhe perceived Frederic at the Head of all the reſt, 
and Frederic whom ſhe i magin'd at ſo. great a diſtance. 


The Sight of that unhappy Prince, and the Danger ſhe . 


foreſaw him expos'd to, fil'd her with ſuch Diſorder, that 
the fell! in the Arms of Sylvia without Senſe or Motion. 


Her | 
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Her Attendants immediately cauſed her to be taken 


out of the Coach, and carried to the next Houſe ; where 
by the ſtrength of Remedies ſhe at length recover'd. 


Frederic, unable to reſiſt the powerful Impulſe of his 
Paſſion, had followed the Queen; and the diſcreet Sy/- 
via, who was no Stranger to their mutual Sentiments, 
had prudently removed all thoſe Perſons that were ſuſ- 


picious, under pretence of giving the Queen Air. Fre- 


deric kneeling was the firſt Object that preſented itſelf 
to Blanche after her Recovery, and drew the Tears in 
her fair Eyes. Oh! Prince, (ſaid ſhe) what could 


e induce you to this raſh Attempt, and what can you 


« ſeek from one ſo wretched as myſelf ? ----To fall 
with Honour, Madam, (interrupted Frederic) or free 
vo from a deteſted Tyrant's Power. Oh, Blanche! 
are Chains and Priſons the Reward of Virtne? and 
is the horrid Due of Criminals the juſt Deſert of In- 


nocence and Beauty! ©* Tis not thoſe Chains or Pri- 


“ ſons that I fear; (reply'd the Queen) of all my 


« Cares they are the leaſt----but, Sir, for Heaven's ſake 


« J conjure you not to preſs me further----haſte from a 
ec © Place where you cannot ſtay without Danger, or with 
e Innocence; and leave the unhappy Blanche to Hea- 
« en and berſelf Inhumane Queen (interrupted 
the Prince) Joes my Preſeuce fill you with Horronr.: 


and am I guilty to behold you thus. Oh, Frederic! | 


(reply'd the Queen with Paſſion) “ tax not my, Heart 


„wich Cruelty, but lay the Blame on the ſtern Will of 
% Reaſon and Virtue. Once more, I conjure you, leave 


„ me----I muſt not, cannot, dare not ſee you longer---- 


« the Tyrant-Laws of Duty muſt be heard Co, 


« Prince, where Honour calls----preſerve with Care a 


« Life ſo needful to your Country, and when you think 


« on Blanche, afford one pitying Sigh to her Remem- 
* brance, 


of Queens and Royal Miftreſſes. 12 
© brance. Tes, Madam, (return'd Frederic, with an 
Emotion that had ſomething fatal in it) your Mill Gall 
be obey d. -T l go, and far from Toledo drag the Rem- 
nants of a deteſted Life, that cannot long ſurvive its 
Load of Miſery. © Oh, Prince (interrupted the 
Queen) © why will you threaten an unhappy Wretch, 


« who thinks not of her own Danger, but trembles at 


« the Thoughts of yours. Live, Frederic, and be 
6 happy 3 ; confider that you are ſprung from an illuſtri- 
6 ous Blood, which, tho' ſullied by Don Pedro, in 
« you appears with greater Luftre----and that on yours 
« depend the Lives of Millions: Farewell for ever 


© there's ſomething tells me I ſhall never ſee you 
more — and would to Heaven I never had. 


The Queen would not purſue a Converſation which 
had already too plainly diſcover'd her Weakneſs ; ; but 
ſhewing herſelf to the People, ſhe retir'd into the Ca- 
thedral Church, as a Refuge from Don Pedro and 


Maria's Attempts, and the deſpairing Frederic, having 


ſeen the laſt of her, left Toledo with unimaginable An- 


ouiſh, and as much Reluctance as fleeting Souls, when | 


they depart their pale expiring Bodies. But how great 


was the King's and his Concubine's Rag e at the News 
of what had paſs'd. Frederic had ſeen be Queen, ex- 


cited "a Commotion among the People; and theſe were 


Crimes without Remiſſion. The unhappy City of To- 
ledo, tho innocent of all this, felt the barbarous Effects 


of their Fury, and ſoon after ſaw a general Maſſacre of 
thoſe who had expreſs'd the leaſt Pity for the Queen, 
without Reſpe& to Dignity, Age or Innocence: The 
Sacred Majeſty of thoſe Altars, to which ſhe had fled 


for Refuge, were baſely violated by impious Villains, 


who acknowledging neither humane nor Divine Laws, 


Oy the nkarpy Blanche from 2 Sanctuary, and 
; 2. | 


carried 
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carried her to Medina Sydonia, where, without Reſpe& 
to her Dignity, ſhe was. confin'd in the Caſtle. 

Don Henry and Don Tello, who with a ſympa- 
thizing Sorrow pitied Frederic's Deſpair, and were 
juſtly exaſperated, at the Tyrant's unlimited Barbarities, 
reſolved to put a ſpeedy and effectual Stop to them. 

To which purpoſe, Henry leaving the Care of their 
domeſtick common Intereſts to his two Brothers, re- 
pair'd, to. France to demand Vengeance of the Houſe of 
Bourbon for the Injuries done to the unhappy Victim 

of their Policy. But this bold Step, without frighting 
Don Pedro, gave a greater Edge to his Cruelty ; and 
Maria, from an exceſſive Love fell into an exceſſive 


Hatred, and began to meditate on the Means of ſacri- 


fieeing Frederic and the Queen to her Reſentment. 
The firſt Step ſhe took towards the Execution of her 
bloody Purpoſe, was to perſwade the King that Blanche 


de Bourbon privately correſponded with the three - 


Princes, and that *twas at her Deſire that Don Henry 
had undertaken his Voyage to France. The credulous 
King with Pleaſure came into an Opinion that ſeem'd 
to juſtify his Averſion to anche, and even perſwaded 


himſelf that ſhe had favour'd Frederic's Paſſion: Join- 


ing therefore Artifice to Strength, he eaſily found Means 
of ſacrificing a Prince who took little Care of his Per- 
ſon, and whom the Defire of freeing the Queen from 
tyrannic Power, always kept in Action; in ſhort, the 
tender generous Frederic was privately dilpatch'd by 
Aſſaſſins hir'd for that Purpoſe. Tho' Life was grown 
a Burthen to him, yet to preſerve it from ſo inglorjous 
an End, he did what the moſt extraordinary Courage 
.cou!d do on ſuch an Occaſion; but at length, falling 
under the Number of his Aſſaſſins, he died with the 
Regret of leaying the Queen expos'd to the ſame Fate. 
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A few Days after his Brother Don Tello, ꝓuana de 


Lara, Iſabel her Siſter, and Leonora, the King of 
Arragon's Widow, and Don Pedro's Aunt, by this in- 
human Monſter's Order, met with the ſame. unhappy 
End. | F 5 
Blanche de Bourbon, Priſoner at Medina Sydonia, 


employed the hapleſs Hours of her Captivity in pre- 
paring her Conſtancy to the moſt horrid Effects of Don 
' Pearo's Reſentment. She reflected with Tenderneſs 


and Sorrow on thoſe dear illuſtrious Friends ſhe had 
left in France, to come in Queſt of Woe in a Foreign 
Country ; her Thoughts dwelt with Wonder on the 
ſtrange Malice of her Stars, that ſeem'd to have har- 


den'd the King's Heart againſt her Beauty, Youth and 


Virtue ; and ſhe concluded, that fince he had been in- 
1 to ſo many Charms, her Death was inevitable. 


Her pure unſullied Soul ſubmitted with a pious Reſig- 


nation to the Decrees of Divine Providence, and ne'er 
o'er leap'd,in any immoderate Complaints or Grief, the 
Bounds of Patience, Reaſon and Religion. But if her 
Virtue triumph'd over her Afflictions and hard Fate, 
ſhe could not however ſurmount à ſecret Inclination, 


that with reſiſtleſs Force had taken Poſſeſſion of her 


Heart; ſhe was young, a Woman, and conſequently 
ſuſceptible of Weakneſs ; Frederic, ſpite of herſelf, had 
pleaſed her, and ſhe was but too ſenfible to what Ex- 
ceſs he lov'd her. Sometimes a flattering Hope would 
tell her, that he alone was worthy of her Poſſeſſion, 
which the next Minute ſhe condemned as injurious to 
her Virtue, and it vaniſh'd as ſoon as born. 

While Frederic liv'd, Reaſon and Duty oppoſed the 
Progreſs of her Paſſion, and ſhe ſtrove with all her 
Power to forget him; but when ſhe heard of his Death, 
and the moving Circumſiances that attended it, ſhe 
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gave free Scope to the impetuous Emotions of her Soul: 
Frederic is then no more! (ſaid ſhe) that tender ge- 
© nerous Prince is fallen at length a Sacrifice to Tyran- 
ny. Juſt Heaven (continued ſhe, raiſing her weeping 
| Eyes) © I do not, will not, tax you with Injuſtice, but 
© ſuffer me to weep a Prince ſo worthy all my Tears, 


« Oh, Petro! Oh, Maria! how much bogen will ye 


triumph with InSpunity o'er your deteſted execrable 
Crimes? Alas ! if Frederic s virtuous Soul could have 
40 « ſympathiz d with Vice, or taken to his Arms pol- 
e luted lawleſs Love, perhaps he'd yet been living 
but how ?----to dwell with Slaughter, Tyranny and 
% Vice? No, Prince, (purſued ſhe with Paſſion) enjoy 
« that bleſt eternal Happineſs, which all the Malice of 
« Mankind can never now deprive thee of ; and if, a- 
<« midſt the never-fading Glory that Carroll thee, thou 
« yet preſerveſt ſome faint Remembrance of poor ſuf⸗ 
e fering Wretches here below, look down on the un- 
happy Blanche, and offer thy moſt fervent Vows to 


that Almighty Power that took thee to himſelf, to 


© free me alſo from my inſupportable Load of Miſery. 
After this firſt Tranſport of Grief had had its free 
Courſe, ſhe appear d ſomething more compos d However, 
her Sufferings were not of long Duration, and Auf ia, yet 
unſated with Blood and Cruelty, ſoon conttibuted to 
their Eaſe, by a Doſe of Poiſon, mix'd in ſamething 
that was brought to her Table. The Princeſh no ſooner 
felt the Poiſon begin to work, but an unuſual Gaiety 
Mone thro' the livid Paleneſs of her Cheeks ; the Hopes 
of her approaching Deliverance ſoftning the Sharpneſ 
of her. Pains. The inconſolable Sylvia had in vain Re- 

_ courſe to the moſt powerful Remedies : The Queen 


took ſomething to pleaſe her; but, ſenſible of the Na- 


ture of her Diſtemper, by the violent Torments ſhe ſuf: 
fer d 


＋ * 
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keai in her Body, her next Care was to reſign her poor 
unſullied Soul into the Hands of her Creator. Ceaſe, 
« Sylvia, (ſaid ſhe to that truſty Maid, who gave a 


thouſand Marks of her Diſtraction) © ceaſe to afflict 


„ thyſelf; but rather join with me, and bleſs the Hand 


ce of Providence, for this moſt welcome Succour 3 how- 


te ever terrible be the Approach of Death, ttis alſo 
, preferable to a Life ſo full of Woe and Miſery as 
mine, Go, Sylvia, return to France, and from the 


cc 
ct 


. 
* 


Fidelity. Do not incenſe my Friends againſt Don 
Pedro, the Stings and Terrors of a troubled Conſci- 
<« ence will be ſufficient Puniſhment for him Revenge 
© js Heaven's. and Innocence is inconſiſtent with in- 
* flexible Reſentment. Aſſure the Queen and the 
% Dake my Brother, that to the laſt Moments of my 


ec 


( 


and that my dying Breath conjur'd ſome Share! in 
cc 
10 


the wretched Hlanche. then, Hlaia,— pity my un- 
Lt 


« Oh! Frederic, I come receive me in the Manſions 
te of the bleſs'd---Once more. my deareſt Sylvia, fare- 
« well thou haſt been Witneſs of my Conduct.—'tis 
i true, I loy'd---but Heaven well knows the Purity of 


* 


& my Soul, and in thoſe Sentiments 1 die. Theſe 


were her laſt Words ; a Moment after ſhe GLEN and 
by her Death gave Poſterity a greater Reaſon than ever 
it had before, of deteſting the Memory of Don Pedro. 


The News of Blanche's unhappy Cataſtrophe, juſtly 


fil'd all * with Wonder, but the Court of France 
with 


Houſe of Bourbon receive the juſt Reward of thy : 


Life I have preſerved a Siſter's Tenderneſs for them, 


their Remembrance. Do not thou forget me, Sybvia, 
and when a Tear or two may fall to the Memory of 


happy Fate, and render my Example terrible to Vir- 
« gins of my Rank. Farewell, receive my laſt Em- 
* brace---'tis all the Recompence I now can give thee 


— at 
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with univerſal Sorrow. Sylvia, after having ſeen her 


: 
: 


Miſtreſs's Body decently interr'd, return'd to her native 


Country, where ſhe loudly publiſh'd Don Pedros 
Enormities. The King and Queen of France expreſsd 


a ſincere Grief for their Siſter's undeſerved Calamities, 


but Perer Duke of Hourbon, giving an unbounded 
- Looſe to the Impulſe of a juſt Reſentment and AMic- 
tion, ſwore the Deſtruction of a Monſter that had ſo 
inhumanely deprived Spain of its greateſt Ornament, 
and joining himſelf with the famous Bertrand de Guiſ- 


celin, and ſeveral other brave Frenchmen, to the equal- 


ly afflicted Don Henry, they wag'd a long and bloody. 


War againſt Don Pedro. There were few Sovereigns 


in Europe, but what readily declared for them; and 


thoſe whom Reaſons of State would not permit 'pub- 8 
lickly to eſpouſe their Caufe, favour'd them, However, 


by under-hand Aſſiſtance. 


I be curs'd Maria died bf a Fever, a better Death f 
by far than ſhe deſerv'd. The King diſtracted at the 


85 


: Loſ of this worthy Partner of his Crimes, to legitimate 


the Children they had had, pretended he had married 
| her; but theſe Teſtimonies of her Virtue were very 
ſuſpicious, and did not at all render her Memory the 
more venerable or dear to his Subjects. 

Don Henry s generous Attempts to free them from 


the unjuſt Oppreſſion of a Tyrant, met with deſerved RY 


Succeſs. Dan Pedro, after a long Reſiſtance, at length 


periſh d. Prince Henry, tho' natural Son to King Al- 
Fhonſo, aſcended the Throne of Caſtile amidſt the 
Shouts and Acclamations of his People, over whom he 
reigned a conſiderable Time with exemplary Juſtice, 


Mildneſs and Prudence,and after his Deceaſe the Crown 
dere olred to o bie Poſterity. | 
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MAROZI 4 


under ſeveral PO PES: 


jun 
22 


OV E never meets with invincible Barri- 
ers; with impetuous Force he overthrows 
all Obſtacles, and when he pleaſes, con- 
quers the moſt elevated Conditions of 


Wl 


f. 
| 


— 
— 

—\ 
— — 


Ul 


Life; | 2 8 Philoſophy, Reaſon, the moſt conſummate 
Prudence, and exact Precautions, all ſubſide to his ſu- 


periour Power: His Darts pierce the Hero's Armour; 


the ſad Recluſe, whom Locks and Grates immure, too 


often owns his Influence, and quits her promis'd Hea- 
ven above, for one below ; Love penetrates the Her- 
mit's Cell ; the plotting Stateſman's Cloſet ; and the 
Mitre itſelf cannot ſcreen its Wearer's Heart againſt a 
Tyrant, who dares even to attack it under the Churches 
ſacred Purple. | 
One would imagine: that all the Avenues to the Va- 
tican ſhould be cloſely guarded againſt the leaſt Ap- 


pearances of Gallantry, and yet, as in other Places, we 
find it amidſt the Holy Water, and the Sacred Torches ; 


there Pride, Ambition, Artifice and Coquetry rule with 


unbounded Sway, and he who thinks he has a Right of 
forgiving all, cannot believe hut his own Power is un- 


limite. | 
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Tis not with any Deſign of aſperſing the Memory 


Popes, by forg'd or exaggerated Calumnies, that ſome 
of their Foibles are here brought to Light, what Ac- 


count ſoever may be given of them, the Reader may 
depend on as true, being ſuch as the moſt impartial | 


and authentick Hiſtorians of thoſe Times bave tranſ- 
mitted to Poſterity: But, after all, theſe Men, theſe 


Popes, theſe ſupreme Chiefs of the Church, are not 


Angels, nor does that vaſt Authority, which to their 
Power ſubjects Monarchs and their Kingdoms, diveſt 
them of humane Frailty. . 


M A ROZ T A, the Heroine of the following Hif- 
tory, play'd ſo extraordinary a Part upon the Stage of 
Rome, that but for the concurring Teſtimonies of ſeve- a 


ral eminent Hiſtorians, it would appear incredible to 
Poſterity. A confus d Heap of Crimes, ſuch, as ſew, 
or, I may venture to ſay, no Age ever parallell'd, has 
render'd her Memory infamouſly glorious ; never did 
Difſolution, Vice or Luxury equal hers, ſhe was one of 
| thoſe publick Stars, which indifferently ſhone on all 
Mankind, having from her Mother's Breaſt imbib'd 
the Art of rendering herſelf ſuperlatively vile and in- 
famous. 
Theodora, a Roman Courtezan, gave her Birth un. 
der the Auſpices of Impurity, tho' of diſtinguiſh'd 
Quality herſelf, and afterwards married her to Auelberi 
Marquis of 7 uſcany. | 
The Prince had remained Widowet of Bertha, ſs 
in her firſt Marriage of Count Thibault, gave him a 
Son called Hugh. Guy was her only Offspring by Agel- 
bert, and Alberic derived his Birth from the Marquis 


clinations, even from Infancy addicted to Coquetry, had 


* 


and Marozia, twas now ſhe eonfirmed what her In- 


al 
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all along ſeem'd to portend ; for while Adelbert was 
wholly taken up with weighty Buſineſs of State, ſhe 


generally gave Looſe to her natural Love of Variety, 


and clandeſtinely carry'd on an adulterous Commerce 


with one Sergius, by whom ſhe afterwards had a Son 


call'd John. 


This Sergius, tho' he was yet but a Deacon, was, by 
Marozia's Means, elected Pope, who purchas'd the 


Votes and Suffrages of the Conclave at the Expence of 
her moſt ſecret Favours: But, however, meeting with 
great Difficulties in his Promotion to the Holy See, he 
fled to France, and obtained Succours from Charles the 
Simple ; which ſoon open'd him all Avenues to the 
Apoſtolick Throne. Tis true, that Marozia's Aſcen- 
dant over her Husband's Will was not a little ſervice- 


able on this Occafion to her Lover, who depos'd * Chri- 


ſtopher, and unjuſtly uſurped his Dignity, reigning with 


unparallell'd Tyranny over Souls and Bodies, and prac- 


tiſing ſuch monſtrous Barbarities, as aſtoniſh'd and 
ſhock'd the whole Univerſe. In ſhort,the Papal Throne, 
which this cruel Monſter fill'd, became the Aſylum of 
the moſt flagitious Villainies and infamous Crimes. 
In this State of Independance, his Malice and ill 


Qualities openly manifeſted themſelves ; and from this. 


proud Summit of humane Grandure,he gave the ſtrong- 
eſt Proofs of his Affection to Merozia.. Adelbert died. 
The ſhameleſs Widow, to enjoy all the deceas'd's For- 


tune, was ſoon after, with the Conſent of Sergius, mar- 
ry'd to Guy, her late Husband's Son by Hertha; and 


the Pontiff ever look'd on this inceſtous Match as ſuffi- 

ciently lawful, fince contracted under the Shadow of his 

Power. | L 
| 5 Paronius, A. C. 907. 1 Ibid, 


| hs | 
- 


. Young 


130 The Lives and AMOuRS 
Young Prince Alberic, who, far from having any of 
bis Mother's Defects, juſtly deteſted thoſe he obſerved 


in her, could not breathe the ſame Air without Grief, 


He was perfectly well made, and truly virtuous. Tho. 
in an Age where our Country's the leaſt Intereſt at 
Heart, the Pride and Inſolence of Sergius, who prompt- 
ed by Marozia, reigned with unexampled Tyranny, 
fil'd him with generous Indignation; and therefore, 
colouring the Neceſſity of a long Abſence under a pre- 
tended Deſire of viſiting ſeveral Foreign Courts, he 
travell'd thro' a great Part of Europe, while his impe. 
rious Mother lorded it o'er her ſtupid Husband, the 
Pope, the Church, and Rome itſelf, diſplaying in the 
Caſtle of St. Angelo, which ſhe had inherited by Adel. 
bert, all the Luxury and Profuſion that could ſatisfy 
her immoderate Pride. 
After having viſited ſeveral 8 which could not 
at all divert his Melancholy, Alberic reſolved to make 
ſome ſtay at the Court of Hug h, King of Traly, San 
to Count Thibault and Bertha, and Brother to Guy» 
Marozia's preſent Husband: Hngh was now a Widow- 
er, and had an only Daughter nam'd Alda. This Prin- 
ceſs was reckon'd the greateſt Beauty of the Age ſhe 
liv'd in, and her Virtue and other good Qualities were 
no way inferiour to thoſe prodigious Charms ſhe held 
of Nature: Her Father was paſſionately fond of her, 
his Subjects ador'd her, but Alberic at fight of her loſt 
his Darling Liberty, and his hitherto unconquer'd 
Heart ſoon conteſs'd Sentiments of a much fiercer Na- 
ture than either, 

The young Prince's Merit was alone ſufficient to re- 
commend him; but his Affinity with Hugh was ano- 
ther greater 8 on his Side, tho' the Cauſe of 
it all'd him with inexpreſſible ain. 

The 
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The King of Traly received him with all poſſible 
Demonſtrations of fincere Joy and Friendſhip ; a ſump- 


tuous Apartment was order'd for him in the Palace: 


Balls, Plays and Feſtivals ſolemniz'd the Arrival of this 
illuſtrious Gueſt ; each revolving Day produced ſome 
new Gallantry ; and in ſhort, nothing was omitted 
which was thought capable of rendering his ſtay at 
Arles agreeable. But amidſt all theſe Pleaſures, the 
young Prince could not loſe his firſt Inquietudes, but al- 
ſo began to feel ſome of a ſeverer Nature. Alda, beau- 
tiful beyond Thought, ſhone like a radiant Star; Trene, 
Daughter to Mathilda, the King's Siſter, had been 
brought up with the Princeſs, and divided with her all 


the Advantages of Birth, and every thing elſe, without 
the leaſt Diſtinction. 

Prince Alberic was come to Arles with all the neceſ. 
ſary Diſpoſitions to Love. Since he had attain'd to 
Years of Diſcretion, Sorrow and Confuſion had been 
his whole Employment. If he look'd on Theodora, 


the odious Memory of her paſt Life was a Stain which 


an Eternity of Ages could never efface, he could not 
reflect on Adelbert without condemning in him that 


Credulity and Weakneſs which had given ſo much 
Power to Marozia; and when he confider'd that Prin- 
ceſs, his Thoughts preſented him with a confus'd Heap 


of Defects and Crimes, without the leaſt Spark of Vit- | 


tue. | 
Alta, the fair deſerving Alda, in the Prime of Youth 
and Beauty, diſſipated theſe mournful Idegs. Love, 


the ſworn Foe to Melancholy, the gay, the ſmiling 
God, ſoon fill'd his Breaſt with Agitations of a differ- 


ent ſort, and inſpiring him at once with tender Wiſhes ; 


and a Defire of pleafing forc'd him to ſhake off the 
wonted gloomy Habit of his Soul, and dreſs his Looks 
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in Smiles and Gaiety. In ſhort, Alberic, who had all 
the Requiſites to pleaſe, ſoon found the Way to Alda's 
Heart. Conſcious of their mutual Worth, with ſecret 
Joy they both andulg'd their Paſſion. If the Princeſs 
paid an exact Obſervation to the Decorum of her Sex, 
the Prince neglected not thoſe Liberties which his own 
allowed him, and in ſuch lively Colours painted his 
Exceſs of Love, that Ada thought the Picture too a- 
greeable to reject. A tender Union of Hearts followed 
this Simpathy of Sentiments : Irene was made the Con- 
fident of their Amour, and Hugh, who perceiv'd it, 
was ſo far from oppoſing, that he even ſtrove to encou- 
rage its Progreſs. 
In the mean time, Marozia continued to lord it over 
the Church and State of Rome with abſolute Sovereign- 
ty. The weak, effeminate GAy, beſotted by her Arti- 
fice, look'd on his Marriage with his Father's Wife as 
warrantable before God and Man, while the infamous 
Sergius debas'd the Dignity of his high Station by the 
molt vile Exceſſes of Debauch. The Caſtle of St. Au- 
gelo was a continual Scene of the moſt horrid Crimes, 
and Rome even diſgorg'd with Diſſolution. John, the 
deſpicable Fruit of Sergius and Marogia's adulterous 
Commerce, was educated and brought up with all ima- 
ginable Care. His wicked Mother, ſeeing to what ſtu— 
pendious Height Eccleſiaſtical Dignities raiſed Men in 
that Age of Darkneſs, and prompted by Moti ves very 
contrary to Piety, had already deſtin'd him a Paſtor of 
the Church, being reſolved to leave no Stone unturn'd 
to render the Papal Throne hereditary to the Poſterity 
of Sergius; and as Guy was a mere Shadow, diſtin- 
guiſh'd only by Reflexion, Slave to the Pope, Marozid, 
and his own Indolence, ſhe found it no difficult Matter 
. to ſucceed in her Deſigns, and lay a ſure Foundatian 
for her Son's future Fortune. At 
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Alberic, very different in Temper and Inclinations, 
had little or no Share in his Mother's Affection, and 
one may ſay, he was only owing to her for the Life ſne 
gave him; ſhe had even often attempted to corrupt his 
Virtue, but failing in her Deſign, ſhe felt an Increaſe of 
Hatred for him. Sergius ſometimes ſtrove to conceal 
the Deformity of his Actions, and Horror of his Life, 
under affected Shews of Devotion and Charity. * By 
him was the now famous Church of St. 70hu de La- 
tran (from whom the preſent Pope derives his Title of 
Patriarch) repair'd and beautify'd ; by his Order Can- 
dles were carried on the Day of Purification, and ſeve- 
ral other ſuperſtitious Ceremonies put in uſe, worthy a 
| Perſon of his Indolence, who little car'd to edify the 
truly Pious by his Example, provided he could pleaſe 
the Bigots. 
During the Time that Alberic lov'd _ was belov'd 
at the King of IJraly's Court, Guy and Marozia acted 
widely different from each other; the firſt was making 
oreat Preparations for a War which he had no mind to 
go to, while ſhe perſecuted all honeſt Souls at Rome. 
*Twas thro? her Channel only that Pardons and Bene- 
fices were diſtributed,and theſe ſhe tax'd at ſuch Prices, 
as ſoon amaſs'd her a conſiderable Heap of Treaſure, 
The Holy Father, ſubmiſſive to her Will, was in every 

Thing guided by her. What Prodigies of Vice, what 
inconceivable Exceſſes of Impiety and Diſſolution did 
each revolving Day produce! ſuch as Hiſtory, tho' full 
of ſtrange Events, ne'er parallell'd! The well-invented 
Fables of the Ancients, which lay before our Eyes 
ſuch monſtrous Crimes, are OS in compariſon to 
thoſe which fill'd the Vatican and Rome: But Death 
latter at length put a Period 1 to their Progreſs, and the Life 
dation of 


A.- Toe « Platin. de Vit. Pontiff, 
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of Sergius.“ Annſtazins, L' Ando, John II. Leon VI. 
and Stephen VII. were choſen ſucceffively, and reign'd 


Þut a ſhort Time. During their Reigns, Marozia took | 


 fach wiſe and powerful Meaſures for the Accompliſh- 
ment of her Deſigns, that her darling Son John, tho 


unqualify d by Age or Capacity, tho' more than any 


other unworthy fo eminent a Station, was raiſed to the 


Holy See, wherein he exactly followed his Father IJ 


Footſteps, nor deviated in the leaft from the bright Ex- 
amples he left him. But this was not the only Turn 


of Fortune; Guy, ſoon after John's Inheritance of 
St. Peter's Patrimony, died alſo, and left Marozza to 


a full Liberty of ſeeking new Engagements. Asall her 
Actions were anfwerable to the natural Boldneſs of her 
Temper, and generally not without Cauſe; ſhe artfully 


engag'd Hugh to come to Rome, promiſing him the 
quiet and peaceable Poſſeſſion of that City. Hitherto 


the King of T:al/y had been thought free from thoſe 
Vices which render Sovereigns obnoxious to Cenſure of 
Hatred; but puff'd up with Hope of governing a City, 
which once was Miſtreſs of the World, his Virtue ſunk 
under the atttacting Power of Ambition, and with his 
whole Family he took the Road to Rome. *Twas not 


without extream Repugnance, that Alberic followed 
| him to that Manſion of Vice; but Love and Alla 


were reſiſtleſs. 
Ar their Arrival Marozia ſhook off her affected Sor- 


row, and received them with the greateſt Marks of 


Joy. Her haughty Soul, unaw'd by Scruples; and 
harden'd by an unlimited Power, had its particular De- 


ſigns. Hugh was Brother to Guy, but Guy was Son 


to Adelbert; and ſhe who had not bluſh'd to marry 

her Husband' $ Son, could not perſwade herſelf it was a 

: | Crime 
du Cee. Platinj | 
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Crime to tye the Holy Knot of Hymen with two Bro. 
thers. Twas with this View ſhe had invited Hygh to 
Rome; and tho' with Age and Diſſolution ſhe had loſt 
all the Charms of her firſt Beauty, yet having recourſe 
to Art, to remedy this Nefe&, ſhe appear'd much more 
agreeable than the new Gueſts expected. 

 Marozia however was not forming projects * - 
Alda's Charms were too numerous and powerful, not to 
produce ſome great Effect; Fohny ſaw her; and, like 
an erring ſimple Mortal, fell in Love with her; his ſo 
much boaſted of Infallibility not being able to skreen 


his Heart from the Influence of her Beauty. But Aida, 


ſatisfy'd with the Poſſeſſion of Alberic's, was not in 
the leaſt ambitious of freſh Conqueſts, and took ſo little 
Intereſt in the Fire that now plainly appeared in the 


Pope's Eyes, that ſhe thought him in Love with Irene 
and banter'd her agreeably about it. 


Trene was extremely well made, and did not want 
for Beauty, tho' it was far inferiour to Alda's; her Air 
was infinuating, her Humour genteel and complaiſant, 
and her Wit quick and lively: With ſuch Charms, tis 
not ſurprizing that ſhe gain'd ſeveral Admirers at 
Rome; but being entirely unambitious of Love, ſhe 
ſeem'd regardleſs of thoſe Conqueſts ſhe had already 
made, nor ſtrove to gain others. 

_ © Couſin, (ſaid 4/22 to her one Day, lie they had | 
been in Company with the Pope, Maro21a, and othe* 
Perſons of the firſt Rank) © our Alpian Snows, I find» 
have not ſo far frozen you, as to prevent your ſetting 
«© Hearts on fire; and tho' I am aſſured you brought 
* no. Love with: you to Rome, yet I ſee you have in- 
* ſpir'd a great deal already ”. ho I, Madam, (re- 
ply d Irene) indeed you ſurprize me; if our Arrival 
ft Rome #45 had ſuch Effects as you ſay, it muſt cer- 


taiuly 
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zainly be the Work of your Eyes, not mine. Nay, 


(purſued Ada ſmiling) © *tis poſſible I might inſpire 
« Love; Conqueſts are not alone reſery'd for ſuch ſu- 
« periour Beauties as Irene's; but here, my Dear, that's 


not the Queſtion; for I would ſpeak of your new 


Lover: Don't you ſee that the Pope is in Love with 
« you? Have you not heard the Holy Father's far_ 


© fetch'd Sighs, nor obſerv'd his languiſhing Looks? 


Tell me, what Beauty but yours could have produced 
* ſuch ſpeedy 


this Pontifical Blaze is a Crime of your own. © Hea- 
e ven preſerve me from it, (reply'd Alda) What ſhall 
*« do with ſuch a Lover”? And what would you 


Have me do with him, (anſwer'd Trene) have I more 
Occaſion for him than you? And becauſe I have no 


Alberic, 40 you think me ſo far to be pitted, as, whe- 
ther I will or no, to give me a Pope for an Adorer- 


 Tho' I take little Pains to examine him, tis my Opi- 


nion, as well as yours, that he's not much better than 

his Father, and would willingly abandon the Conduct 
and Guide of Souls, for the Poſſeſſion of Bodies; nor 
is it very ſurprizing in a Son of Sergius and Marozia ; : 
but this I am ſure of that let who will be the Object of 
his Love, it muſt be a ſufficient Cauſe of Grief and 


| Confuſion to the Perſon. © How! (purſued Alda) does 


« not that magnificent Mixture of Prieſthood and Roy- 


« alty, that ſacred Pomp that ſurrounds the Pope in all 


« Places, tempt your Ambition? Oh! the Joy, the 


Glory of ſubjecting to one's Empire, the Man that 
„ has ſovereign Power over Heaven and Earth! In- 


* deed, - Couſin, (added ſhe, laughing) the leaſt Re- 


* ward I expect for this important Piece of News, is at 
5 Jeaſt the balt of thoſe Indulgences which his e 
nels 


and powerful Effects. She that has 
heard and PL what I have not (returned Irene) and 
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© neſs will certainly lay at your Feet, a Tribute ta your 


Beauty; they are good trafficking Commodities, and 
„may either be put to the ſame Uſe as the Holy Fa- 


« ther does, of be given to Friends. Indeed, Madam, 
|  (reply'd Jrene with a very ſerious Air) with the Re- 


ſpect I owe you, - T muſt tell you, you are profane; 
what Work here will be at your next Confeſſion for 


your ill-grounded Raillery. © Indeed, my Dear, (re- 
turn'd Alan) I ſhall confeſs myſelf to you ſeveral 


«Times, e'er I do once to my Ghoſtly Father; and 1 


« hope before that to ſee you Miſtreſs of St. Peter's 


« Keys, as you are abſolutely ſo of his Succeſſor's 


Heart. Kind Heaven preſerve me from ſuch Power 
(faid Irene) : But, Madam, to make a juſt Applica- 


tion of your ill grounded Suſpicion, ſtay till the Popè 
open his Heart to you, where you will miſs of mine, 
but find your own Image imprinted. Oh, Irene, 
(cry'd Alda) © your Prediction frights me, and you 
« have too well reveng'd yourſelf for my Railleries. 


J am much deceiv'd if it prove not true, (return'd 
 Trene) and am ſutpriz'd it ſhould have ſo long eſcaped 


the clear-ſighted Alberic. 


At that Inſtant the Prince came in and interrupted 
their Converſation 5 but rene, willing to continue it, 


reſumed the Diſcourſe, and addreſſing herſelf to. Albe- 


ric, Alan, (ſaid ſhe) will not be convinc d that you 


have a powerful Rival at Rome, but Jays the Fire 


ſhe has kinaled in the Vatican to my Score. That's 
« becauſe ſhe's not ſo clear-fighted as we, (return'd the 


Prince with a Sigh) © Yes, Madam, I aſſure you, the 


« Pope is in Love with the Princeſs, and if not to ſo 


« great an Exceſs as Alberic, yet his Paſſion is ſuffici- 


« ently violent to make us apprehend very dangerous 
* Conſequences, I fd (anſwer'd the Princeſs) bar 
A 8 F048 


* 


— 


4% Misfortunes. 


and this Deſpair are unmanly in a Prince, and, if 
zndulg'd, may be attended with very bad Conſequences, 

ſence your Tnquietudes give me extream Uneaſineſs ; 
therefore I conjure you ſet yourſelf above ſuch Appre- 
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von ſide with Irene, on purpoſe to ver me; but ſup. 
poſing her Su ſpicions juſt, and mins falſe, I don't 


think it ſo great a Misfortune, as it need fill you with 
theſe Apprehenſions you ſeem to be under: The Pope | 

is neither my King nor Father.“ Ah, Madam, (cry'd- | 
Alberic) © he's more, much more As that, fince he 


« is Son to Sergius and Marozia, and ſeated on a 
« Throne of Iniquity, There the haughty 7% ſecure- 


« ly enjoys a Right which may make him uſurp all 
others, and the Horrors of which reign in our Family, | 


« condemn Adelbert's unhappy. Poſterity to the greateſt 
Alberic, (reply'd Alda) theſe Fears, 


henſions, for I Hure you am yours, and ever wilt 
be ſo. 


long diſcreet. 


diſcover'd, by her Son's Melancholy, a Truth which 
did not at all ſurprize her. 


Son 8 Repoſe. 


that 


Alberic ſeeing this Converſation diſpleaſed the 

' Princeſs, would not continue it; and tur d it to another 

Subject. 
In Procefs of Time, Alda was convir.c'd of Trene's 

Penetration : For the Pope was too far gone to continue 

Marozia, whom Experience had ren- 

der'd perſectly skill'd in the Myſteries of Love, ſoon. 


As Pope oh was a liv- 
ing Image of Sergius, he could not but be extremely 
dear to her; and there again Maternal Tenderneſs, tho? . 
in a inal Cauſe, prey Aajiled over Virtue, and made 
her reſolve to attempt every Thing in Favour of her 
She was not ignorant that Auberic was 
in Love with the Princeſs of Italy, but his Intereſt was 
far from touching her ſo nearly as John's; her Soul, ſu- 


periour to the Scruples of any Kind, carneſliy wiſh'd 


* 


of Queen and Reval Mites 139 


that Alda would do for the Pope, what ſhe herſelf had 


done for Sergius But ſhe knew there was little Appear- 
ance that Alda, unmarried, would encourage ſuch Li- 
berties as may without Diſcovery be granted in Wed- 
lock, and judging of others Sentiments by her own, ſhe 


imagin'd that nothing could be more effeQually advan- 


tageous to the Pope's Paſſion, than Alda's Marriage 
with Alberic, whom ſhe flatter'd herſelf could not al- 
ways continue virtuous, becauſe he was her Son. She 
was now entire Poſſeſſor of Alelbert's Fortune, and 
doubted not but Alberic would be blind to every thing 
elſe, provided ſhe eſtabliſhed his Fortune with Hrg/'s 
Daughter. She had alſo drawn from the Holy Father 
the Secret of his Love, and promiſed a ſpeedy Relicf 
to his Torment. With this View ſhe appeared ex- 
tremely fond of Alda, and as her Deſign was to aſſoci- 
ate Hugh a Partner of her Crimes, now Guy was dead, 
one may ſay he commanded abſolutely at Rome; a diſ- 


ſimulating and infected Deference of Marozis's, "which 


made him taſte. the Sweets of abſolute Nominion, and 
. languiſh after an uncontroul'd Authority, independant 
| of other Italick Powers. The petty Sovereignties over 
which he reigned, to his now growing Ambition, ap- 
peared deſpicably mean and inconfiderable ; and tho' 


Conduct, he began to think it leſs criminal, ſince it 
could - conduce to his Intereſt, and now as loudly ap- 
plauded it, to facilitate new Advantages to himſelf. 

As to the Pope, he no ſooner ſaw his good commo- 
dious Mother turn Pander to his Luſt, than his Paſſion 
threw off all Reſtraint, and imagining that St. Perer's 
delegated Keys could as cafily introduce him into A- 


FC Heart, as into Heaven, he renounced all Deference 
NY . and 


till then he had loudly inveighed againſt 1 
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and Reſpect to give a Looſe to his Crimes, as unbound- 
ed as his uſurped Authority. 

The Apoſtolick Court was, one of the fineſt Days ir in 
Autumn, walking in the Gardens of the Caſtle of 
St. Angelo, which Marozia had cultivated with ex- 
tream Care and great Expence. The Pope had follow- 
ed the Court thither, and his Mother thinking he had 
now a good Opportunity of declaring his Paſſion, took 
Alberic aſide, while the Pontiff accoſting Ada: Durſt 
„ be ſo bold, Madam, (ſaid he to the Princeſs) to 
call you to Account, for the Quiet you have deprived 
de me of, or ask you to what Uſe you deſtine a Heart 
which I thought exempt from Sufterings, but now 


e find ſubjeR to Torments as great as is your Beauty, 


This unexpected Addreſs ſo diſconcerted Alda, that it 
for ſome time deprived her of the Power of Speech, 
but recovering herſelf, Your Holineſs, who has an in- 
aiſputable Right to ordain Chaſtiſments or Bleſſings, 
(ſaid ſhe) 7s not a little ſevere to me on that Account, 
however great be my Faults, in forcing me by that 
profound Reſpect I owe you, ro ſuffer a Raillery 
zhich can no way reliſh, ©*© Ungenerous Princeſs, 
(returned the Pope with Looks full of the Fire that 
raged within his Breaſt) © 'tis cruel in you thus to equi- 
“ vocate,or evade a juſt Anſwer to myQueſtion : Alas! 
« there's too much Truth in what I have ſaid, and the 
Wounds you have given me mul} certainly be great, 
< ſince ſpight of myſelf they force me to reveal my 
„ Paſſion. Ob, Alda, I love, I rather adore you, and 
„ tho” every thing forbids me to hope, yet nothing can 
et decreaſe my Ardour. In vain to your dangerous 
«4 Power have I oppos'd the Dignity of my Station: 

* Alas! what good has that poor weak Reſiſtance done 
me, but to confirm your Victory and my Defect. Slave 


RN 
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te to your. Charms, I neglect all Care of Church and 


State; unhappy, too unhappy, to want no Power but 
be that of crowning Ada, and rendering her as formi- 


e dable as myſelf : But tho' you cannot enjoy that Ho- 
% nour, my Crown ſhall not be the leſs at your Diſpo- 


e ſal, and as a Proof of it, here at your Feet I conſe- 


* crate the Triplg Diadem, and thoſe ſovereign Keys 
« which made all Mortals tremble. Your Holineſs 


need not fear (reſumed Ada) T ſhall abuſe ſo glorious 


a Sacrifice, or contribute to disfigure in you the vene- 
rable Character of Vicar of the Son of God. Your 
Keys are entirely to me uſeleſs, nor is it among your 


Treaſure that T intend to ſeek for Pardon for my 


Faults, well knowing that I muſt one Day give an 


Account of them to a ſuperiour Power, before whom 
all earthly ones are nothing; therefore, I conjure your 


Holineſs to deſiſt from this unpardonable Weakneſs,ana 


not give me Cauſe to loſe that Reſpect which is due to 
_ the Head of the Church. © That Weakneſs you ſpeak 


of (return'd the Pope) is fix'd within my Heart; be- 


<4 yond the Power of Fate to alter. In vain I would 


« ſurmount it. But are you born without Pity ? Were 


„ you engender'd among the Rocks? Muſt a Name, 
which does me Honour ih the World, only ſerve to 


* increaſe my Sufferings? Or the elevated Station to 
which I am raiſed, be of no other Advantage to me, 
te than to furniſh you with Reaſons againſt my Love, 
« and for the Deſtruction of my Quiet? Ts it poſſible 
(cry'd Alda ſmiling, tho' ſhe had a greater mind to 
ſhed Tears) that your Holineſs is awake? Do you 
conſider that you are talking to a Princeſs, from 
whom not all the Crowns and Riches of the Univerſe 


ſhould extort one Groan or Wiſh in Prejudice of Vir- 


tue or Duty? and that your Apoſtolick Power, how- 
| = | FED ever 


142 The LIVEs and AMO URS 0 


ever unlimited, cannot aiſpenſe me from what I owe l 
ro both--- Farewell, Sir, (added ſhe, ſaluting him with *Y 
an Air of Haughtineſs, that was not uſual to her) I PA 
leave you to thoſe Angels that ſpoula defend your So 1 
againſt Temptarions; T wiſh they may ſucceed : And 
as for mine I ſhall take ſuch effeftnal Care to ſnut it * 
cloſe againſt any lawleſs Love, th ſurrounded with © CI 


zen thouſand Diadems, that it ſhall not have Power 
10 ſurprize even the moſt unguarded Auenues. With 
theſe Words ſhe .retir'd, and left the Holy Father to 
meditate on her Reſolution, and in the utmoſt Con- 
fuſion. 

But while the Pope and Alea were thus engag' d. 
Marogia had had a long Converſation with her Son; 
„ So, Alberic, (ſaid ſhe with an affected Air of Fami- 
liarity) © you are in Love with the Princeſs of Italy, 
* and had I not diſcovered it myſelf, I ſuppoſe you 
would {till have kept it ſecret from me; however, I 
« am not the leſs diſpoſed to favour ſuch well-grounded 


© Sentiments, but am reſolved to demand Alda of her nl” 
* Father, and make you Maſter of all that Eſtate, ©] 
that belongs to yours. Tho' Aberic had no Eſteem. * 


for his Mother, yet, virtuous as he was, he could not 
but reſpect that Name. 7T id not inform you of my 
- Paſſion, Madam, (return'd the Prince) becanſe I judg'd © 
von would perceive it. To me, I own, the Poſſeſſion 
of Alda ig preferable to all other Fortunes, and you! 
could not give me a greater Proof of your Gooaneſs, 
than by procuring me the Means of obtaining it. © I 
„doubt not, (reply'd Marozia) but Hugh will give 
you the Preference to any other, and the Pope's Con- 


* ſent you may be ſure of. But Alberic, when your _ ta 
“ Happineſs is once fix d, do not offer to imitate thoſe Pr 
capricious Husbands, ' who would have their Wives hi 


„ breathe 
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© breathe only for them, and captivate even their moſt. 


te harmleſs Looks; in a Word, take heed you be not 


e jealous ; it would be a perpetual Uneaſineſs to Alida, 
and the worſt of Torments to you: Believe me, Al- 


* heric, Doubts are the Source of Trouble, and he for 
„ ever renounces his Repoſe and Quiet, who fills his 


« Brain with ſuch fantaſtick Whims. 

This ſtrange and unexpected Admonition, which pre- 
ſag'd nothing good, threw Alberic into the utmoſt Per- 
plexity of Thought; he well knew, that Marozia ſel- 
dom, if ever, made Advances without Defign ; and the 
Precautions ſhe. gave him, confirmed the Truth of what 
he but before ſuſpected. I am ſuficiently acquainted 
with the Princeſs of Italy (replied he) to be affured I 
ſoall have no Room to obſerve ſuch a Conduct, nor is 


it from Virtue, pure and ſolid Virtue like hers, that 1 
need fear the leaſt Cauſe of Fealonſy. © Tam glad 
(return'd Marozia) © to find you in ſuch Diſpoſitions; 


% however, remember that what I have told you con- 


© cerns your Quiet, and be aſſured, I ſhall do all that 


© lies in my Power for the ſpeedy Accompliſhment of 
« your Happineſs. 


 Marozia proved as good as her Word, and froke 
the ſame Night to Alda's Father concerning this Match. 
Alelbert had left a very ' conſiderable Eſtate, and his 
Rank was ſufficiently noble to render the Alliance de- 
firable. Hugh, who aſpired to raiſe his Fortune, ima- 
gin'd he could not be too nearly related to Marogia, 
al promiſed more than ſhe wanted for AJberic. 

In the mean time Alberic, after having left his Mo- 
ther, went to the Princeſs's Apartment, and found her 
talking to Trene of the Pope's late Declaration. As the 
Prince lov'd with uncommon Ardour, Joy ſparkled in 
his Eyes, and his Heart, agreeably flatter'd by Maro- 


* 


814 


144 The Lives and Amouns 
Sia's Promiſe, had Tpread an Air of Gladneſs o'er his 


Face, ſuch as Alda never before remark'd. * Albert: 


(ſaid the Princeſs, fixing her fair Eyes upon him) © is 
« jt the Intereſt you take in my new Honour, that has 


ce given you this Air of Satisfaction? or are you pleaſed 


« with what I juſt now heard from the amorous Pon- 


« tif? As the Pope was caſt in the ſame Mold as an 
other Man, and has the ſame Degrees of Frailty (re- 
ply'd Alberic with a Smile) I own I cannot wonder 


that his Reaſon ſhould ſhipwreck on the dangerous 


Coaſt of Beauty, ſuch as yours. But, Madam, my 
Preſent Foy has a more ſolid Cauſe ; my Mother has 


juſt now aſſured me, ſpe would, obtain the King your 
Father's Conſent to our mutual Happineſs, and reſtore 
all what was left me by Adelbert? Oh! Prince | 


(ery'd 412a) © how dangerouſly malicious is Marozia-! 


« what a ſubtle Snare has ſhe laid for you! but let us 


«® both be on our Guard: her Defigns are certainly 
criminal, and her Promiſes infected. I love you, AF 


« beric, and own it without Shame, becauſe I know 
you to be worthy my Affection. Heaven's my Wit- 


* nefs, I could conceive nor wiſh no greater Joy, than 

to be united for ever with you, under ſome happier 
Climate, where we might be exempt from Danger, 
or the Fear of an importunate Pope and an imperi- - 


% ous Mother: But were Hymeu's ſacred Knot to join 
our Hands and Hearts at Rome, ſoon ſhould I be 


* expoſed to Perſecutions, which to reſiſt, would re- 
4 quire even ſupernatural Force and Power. Here ths. 


« Pontiff is abſolute, and has already reveal'd the Se- 


e cret of his odious Paſſion ; Marozia is but too pow- 


_ © erful, and the leaſt virtuous of her Sex; after this, 


* tho' you are dearer to me than Life, judge whether 


« this propoſed Match ought not rather to be protract - 
| 8 ed 3 : 
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„ed; and conſider, that they would only put us in 


« Poſſeſſion of Happineſs, to precipitate us afterwards | 
& into the deepeſt Gulph of Sorrow and Deſpair '. 


How, my Alda, (cry'd the amorous Alberic) could you 
bave the Power, not to ſay the Cruelty, of retarding 
a Bliſs which I pant after with ſo much Ardour ? 
« Without doubt, I can; (reply'd 4/44) my preſent 
« Condition may, perhaps, be a Curb to the Pope's 
e Deſires : but were it once alter'd, he would give his 
* Inſolence the Rein; and this, I am ſure, is Marozia' s 


% Defign: Yes, were you my Husband, the Maſk 


e would be then thrown off, and I know not whe- 
b ther even your Life would be in Safety. Oh, 


« Heavens! I tremble at the Thought! Oh, Alberic ! 


ee oppoſe this proffer d Happineſs ; tis only meant to 
ee blind you, and while Things remain in the ſame Po- 


e ſture, I muſt prevail on you to refuſe it. 


Irene)? © Doubtleſs,(reply'd ſhe) and I know not what 


« you mean by contradicting it. I nean to fix a Hap- 


pineſs, (return'd the Prince) without which I fend it 
impoſſible for me to live. And ] aſſure you, (con- 


tinued Jrene) © that you are going the ready way to 
e loſe it, without Hopes of Recovery. For my part, 
LI am ſurpriz d at what I every Day ſee: Is it poſſible 


* that this 7%, this Delegate of Chriſt on Earth, 


« ſhould not dread that Hell, wherewith he threatens 
e fo many leſs Sinners than himſelf? Is this his Infalli- 
fe bility, this the ſo much boaſted of Prerogative which 

Ambition has annex d to the Holy See, with as little 
KReaſon as Juſtice? Are the Sentiments the Pope 


feels for Ada ſome Divine Inſpiration, or the Work 
of Corruption? Once, indeed, I thought the Apoſto- 
ck Palace the Manſion of Sanctity, Prudence, Ju- 


1. «i * Nice, 


Are you, 
Madam, of the Princeſß's Opinion, (ſaid Alberic to 


a 
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e ſtice, and fear of God; but inſtead of thoſe compli- 


© cated Virtues, which ought to adorn his Crown, who 


ce 


is appointed Ruler over the viſible Church, I meet 
* with nothing but Piſſolution, Vice, Pride, and Vil- 
* lainy triumphant. What is it to the Pope, that Ma- 
gazine of Impurity, whether a Woman be ugly or 
00 beautiful? Was it for a Baſtard of Sergius, that Eu- 
* rope has produced a Wonder? And has ſhe been 
0 brought up with ſo much Care, to be at length aban- 
** don'd a Prey to ſuch a Hoard of Vice and Infamy ? 

da, notwithſtanding her Uneaſineſs, could not for- 
bear ſmiling at Trexe's Ebullition. But Alberic ſigh 'd 
at the Thought of it; and now no longer oppoſing 
Reaſons, Which he petceiv'd too well grounded, he en- 
deavoured to eaſe his Agony, b venting fruitleſs Curſes 
on his unlucky Stars. 

While they were thus engag'd, Marozia, was well 
knew what the Pope wanted, and hated Delays, was 
preſſing Hugh to obtain his Daughter's Conſent to her 
Marriage with A/beric. As the King of Taly was per- 
Twaded that they loy'd each other dearly, how great 
was his Surprize to find Alda rebellious to his Will! 
Would you refuſe to reſign yourſelf to Aberic? (ſaid 
he to her). © what has he done to you ſince you have 
been at Nome? Did you like him better when he was 
* a Vagabond? and can he appear leſs agreeable to you 
* now his Fortune is on the Point of being fix d. Al- 
beric can ner diſpleaſe me, my Lord, (reply'd Alda). 
and my Paſſion for him muſt have been great indeed, 
ſince you perceived it; but I afſure you, it is not ſo 
iprudent, as to make me give myſelf blindly away to 
kim. If "tis your abſolute Command I. ſpould, I muſt 
obey : But if you will firſt give me Leave to ſpeak, I 
- Conjure you, Sir, conſider we are at Rome, where 
every 
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every thing is corrupted, *whoſe Impiety and crying 


Sins you yourſelf have a thouſand times condemn'd, 


and tis impoſſible to meet with any Happineſs unmo- 


teſted, or free from Danger. Every thing coming from 
you would pleaſe me at Arles,where Virtue, free from 


TDyrauny and Oppreſſion, would be a Pledge of Hap- 
pineſs and Peace: But here, my Lord, T ſee nothing 


hut what frights me, nor whereon I may found ſome 
Proaſpect of Felicity. © You are ſtrangely doubtful | 


(reply'd the King) ; © but tell me, Alda, What Haim 
is meant you at Pome? Who are thoſe Enemies you 


* tremble at? Thoſe I have heard you often deſpiſe, 
Sir, (anſwer'd the Princeſs) Ihe Pope and Marozia. 
In truth, (purſued Hugh ) you ill requite their mutual 
good Intentions, and I am ſorry to find you thus in- 
© grateful: Bat fince you own your Love for 4lberic, 
« what Caprice er Whim obliges you to mortify it ? 
ec We are ſo inconfiderable at Arles, in compariſon to 


de what we may become in Italy, that twere the beighth 


of Madneſs or Stupidity to refufe thoſe Advantages 
that are proffer'd us. The Title of King, with ſo 


« little Power, fills me with Confuſion ; and believe 


- 8; Daughter, few Sovereigns will n more, after 
« you are once married to Alberic, and I join'd to Ma- 
«© rozia! To Marozia, Sir, (cry'd the Princeſs with 
Surprize) What oui you take to Wife the Widow 


of Adelbert and Guy? Ob, Heavens! I ſhudder at the 
Thought; Oh, Sir, remember her adulterous Commerce 


with Sergius, and Jer As bury ourſelves in ſome remote 
Corner of the Earth, deſpiſing theſe Dignities yon are 
Jo deſirous of, rather than give the World freſp Sub. 


jects of Horror and Contempt. Such Nicety (inter- 
rupted Hugh) © is ſeldom found, and, indeed, not fit 


% for an Age like this. Would you carry your Extra- 


& 13 vagance 
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te vagance farther than your Holy Fathers have their 
„ Knowledge and Prudence? Have they not approved 
% what has been tranſacted here? Are you ignorant o 
de their Infallibility ? Oh, Sir, (mournfully reply'd Al- 
aa) give me Leave to tell you, you are not like them 


in that Point, ſince you renounce your Honour, au 
even your Reaſon, to follow curs# Ambition. Alas! 


tis not Religion that regulates Manners at Rome, but 
Menners regulate Religion, and to ſuch an Exceſs of 
Mide and Impiety are the Phpes how grown, that all 
Divine Laws are entirely neglected or laid aſide. Since 
oben have they a Right of authorizing Tuceſt, or ap- 
proving ſuch Deeds, as even Pagans themſelves would 
bluſy at? Is this Indulgence an Inſpiration of the Di- 
wine Spirit? And wonld Goa, who 15 fo jealous of his 
Glery, take fo little Care of it? Beſides, my Lord. 


allowing the Popes to be the lawful Succeſſors of 
Sr. Peter, did not the Apoſtle bimſelf fail, and ought 


not the Example of his Fall to be a terrible Warning 


to theſe who ſtand npright? John reſembles ſeveral of 


his Predeceſſors; true Son of his Father; he would 
have me, in the Conduct of my Life, follow Marozia's 
Example: This T think is ſaying enough; T have it 
from his own Mouth, and Moizeſty forbids me to go 


farther. * Should you only go to where I would lead 


„vou, (reply'd Hugh) 1 am ſure you would be guilt. 


* leſs of any Crime, Oh *ris impoſſible, Sir, (inter- 
rupted the Princeſs) while you act thro' Marozia's In- 
Spirations! © Well, well, (added the King) T1 take 


* all Faults, and what other Misfortunes may be the 
« Conſequence, upon myſelf; I ſhall make uſe of my 
5 Authority, and I believe, the Violence you will be 
<< put to, of marrying a Man you love, cannot be very 


by diſagteeable ”, With theſe Words he left her; A 
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wept in Trene's Boſom, and ſaw ſhe was fallen into ter- 
rible Hands. 

The ſame Day ſhe received a Viſit from the Pope: 
„Well, Madam, (ſaid the Holy Father to the Princeſs) 
„ your Union with Prince Alberic, I hear, is nigh at 
* hand, and we ſhall ſoon have the Pleaſure of ſeeing 
« you reign in Taly; I ſay reign, becauſe wherever my 
Authority extends, your Power ſhall be unlimited, 


% your abſolute Sway over my Heart giving you an in- 


* diſputable Right over me and mine. T ſo entirely 
aeſpiſe all Advantages acquir's without Innocencè (re- 


ply' d Alda) that I would fiye to the World's End to 
ſhew my Abhorrence of them. Tis true, I may marry 


Alberic, for whom I own an Inclination as pure as 
His; but Italy ſhall never ſee me purchaſe your Favour 
by any ſhameful Condeſcenfion : Therefore T conjure 
your Holineſs to deſiſt from your lawleſs Pretenſicns, 
and never. * Ungrateful Woman, (interrupted the 


Pope) © are you then reſolved to be deaf to Pity-------- 
I own your Eyes, too ſcrupuloufly nice, may perhaps 
© find no Charms in my Perſon----but think you there 


& are none in the unrivall'd Poſſeſſion of a Heart which 


© the Singularity of my elevated Station renders of no 
cc 
„ view, unpitied, languiſh at your Feet, the only Man 
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or multiply them thro' Revenge. Tf theſe Threats 
ao me no more Harm than they give me Fear, (reſum'd 


Alaa) they won't prove very formidable to any body; 


and in my humble Opinion, tis ſufficient you have the 
Power of infliftins Puniſhment on Earth, without 
extending it to another World. But tell me, Sir, did 
Heaven intruſt you with that Power, for no other 
Zud, than to make it ſubſervient to your brutal Ap. 
gerire? Can the infallible Guide of Souls on Earth, 


ſmall Value; and can you have the Barbarity to 


who can free you from the Torments of Purgatory, 
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e er anſwer to the all knowing Heaven, his attempting 


to ſeduce a Woman to the abominable Sin of Adultery! _ 


© Hold, Madam, (interrupted the Pontiff ſomething 
exaſperated at the Truth of her Reproach) “don't 
* you know, that what is criminal in Men of the com- 
„ mon Sort, with me is but a Trifle ; that you may 
e favour my Addreſſes in all Security of Conſcience, 
® and that you cannot continue inexorable, and thereby 
i make me unhappy, without hazarding your Salva- 
« tion”. The amorous Pope, to render his worthy 
Morals * more perſwaſive, attempted to catch her in 
his Arms, but Alda flying from him with Indignation 


=---- Monſter, (ſhe cry'd) whoſe Soul is black and hor- 
rid as thy Doctrine, Nye from my juſt Wrath, and in 


4 Flood of Holy Water ſtrive to quench your Flames ; 


#f, as you ſay, it bas the Power of extinguiſhing Fire, 
of expelling Devili, and fixing the T hunder! Is it poſe 


ble that the Vicar of Goa, the Maſter of Kings, the 
Head of the Church, the Turnkey of Heavtn, the in- 
fallible Guide, the Director of Purgatory, the Diſ- 


2 o Kingdoms, the Treaſurer of Inaulgences, the 


Sorrce, the Ptmperor of Pardons, ana he, in ſhort, 


7/0 Can people Paradiſe with Saints of either Sex; 


is it poſſible, T ſay, that the Holy Pontiff ſnould g- 
bandon the Care of Souls, to preach the infamous Doc- 


trine of Impurity, to ſpeak a Language ſo foreign 


from the Goſpel, and make even Religion ſubſervient 


ro his Paſſions !----Go, thou Diſponour ro St. Peter's 
Chair. Madam, (interrupted the Pope, ſwell 1 


with unimaginable Rage) “ you forget my Rank, 
& but follow the Torrent of your Rage, put my Pati. 
& ence to the Rack----if poſſible, exhauſt it, and teach 
«© me to hate you to that ſuperlative Degree I have 
<« Jov'd----perhaps you may repent it - but AJberic, 
% your Darling Alberic, -ſhall feel the Weight of my 
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* Revenge”. Sergins's Son with theſe Words quitted 


the Room, and immediately after Aberic came in. But 


while Alda, with frequent Interruptions of Sighs and 
Tears, was repeating to him the Pope's Threats, he at 
his Mother's Feet was deploring the ill Succeſs of his 
Paſſion, * Why did ſhe come to Rome, (cry'd he, 


tearing his Hair) „that fatal, cruel Maid? Why did 


„J ſee her, and thro' what curs'd Neceſſity am I 
% doom'd to bear her Pride? Oh, Madam, if you a- 
bandon me, I am loſt; do, act, diſpoſe of every 
Thing, and by my Father s Name, that was ſo dear 
to you, I adjure you, to make ſome other Attempt i in 
« my Behalf. 


 Maroz4a, who felt all his Sorrows as ſeverely ; as him- 


ſelf, ſolemnly ſwore to him, ſhe would bring Ada to 


Reaſon: With this Defign, a few Days after, ſhe ſpoke 


to the Princeſs and Alberic, both whom ſh: equally 


threatned ; but finding her Son obſtinately bent to re- 
fuſe her Requel, as her Power was all mighty in Rome, 
ſhe baniſh'd him into * Tuſcany. Soon after ſhe was 
married to Hugh (whom neither her Age nor the paſt 
Infamy of her Life could diſguſt) by an authentic Diſ- 
penſation from the Holy See, which threw Alda into 


the greateſt Extremity imaginable ; Hugh, as he had 


defired, reign'd with his infamous Spouſe, and ſhut bis 


Eyes to the Pope's criminal Pretenſions on his Daughter. Z 


Alta ſuffered from his Addreſſes all that the moſt 


haughty Inſolence could dare: Her fair Eyes, whom 
| Alberic's "Abſence had condemn'd-to Tears, had now 


no other Occupation, and Jrene was her only Comfort. 
Her. Virtue with admirable Conſtancy reſiſted all the 
Pope's Deſigns on it; but ſhe had at length been oblig'd 
to yield by Force, if; Alberic had not privately acted for 
her and himſelf too. Leaving Tuſcany, he came to 


Rome 
* Baranius, 
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| Rome incognito, where ſeveral illuſtrious Romans, fa- 
tigu'd with Marozia's Tyranny and John's Yoke,glad- 
ly eſpous'd his Cauſe, and all together form'd a conſi- 
derable Body, at the Head of which the Prince unex- 
pectedly appear d, and beſieged the Caſtle of St. Angelo, 
to recover his dear Alda, as a Treaſure that belong'd 
only to him. Hugh ſeeing his Reſolution, repented, but 
too late, of having aſſociated himſelf to Marogia, while 
the Pope foam'd with Rage to ſee AJberic on the point 
of raviſhing his Prey from him. In ſhort, they were 
obliged to give way to the Torrent; A/beric's good 
Fortune carry d the Day. Hugh ſued for Peace, and 
gave his Daughter to the Prince, without reſerving to 
bimſelf any Right over her, or ſubjecting her to the leaſt 
Conſtraint. Marozia thunder'd againſt him, but he, 
without regard to her Threats, and tir'd with her re- 
peated Infamies, intirely abandon'd her; and this vain 
haughty Woman could not, without unſpeakable Deſpair 
and Rage, behold her Son more powerful and belov'd 
_ than herſelf. A/beric took his dear and virtuous Alda 
from Rome, accompanied with her affectionate Irene; 
and carried them to a Place of Safety in Haly, where 
the latter was afterwards married to a Prince of that 
Kingdom. The Pope, at the News of what had hap- 
pen'd, was like a Man diſtracted; all Marogia's At- 
tem pts to remove his Deſpair proved ineffectual, and he 
ſoon after died, inconſolable at the Diſappointment of 
his Hopes. Marozia did not long ſurvive him, and 
Mother and Son died within a ſhort time of each other 
unlamented by all. A/beric and Ada were married, 
and ſpent the Remainder of their Daya in uninterrupted 
Felicity FT 
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